




MEASURE FOR MaSURE 


TJ^B "POCKET PALSTAPP” 
MDITION OP SHAKESPEARE'S 
COMPLETE WORKS 


^ ^ ^ 




MEASURE FOR 
MEASURE ; By 
WILLIAM SHAK: 
ESPEARE * * * 


9 ^ ^ 


9 


BLISS, SANDS & CO. 
LONDON 


MDCCCXCVI/I, 




MEASURE =FOll MEASURI 


DRAMATIS PRMSOMM 
ytsmama, Uu DiAb, 

ASQSiA^lhsIHfuiiif. 

Bsoalvs, an aneimt Lord. 

Claudio, a young Qeittlman. 
luoio, a RenaaoUe. 

Two other QenUemen, 

Provost, 

A Justiee, 

VAuaiua 

Elbow, a siiwU ConstaUs. 

I'KOTH, afooRsh Qen/tUrmn. 

FoupBT, Servant to Mistress Overdons. 
ABHORBON, On EaBecuMonsr. 

BAHirABiXDiB, a diBBoluU Prisoner, 

UABSLLA, Sister to Clandio. 

Habiana, betrothed to AngeUh 
Juliet, hdooed of Claudio. 

Franqiboa, a JSTun. ^ ’’ 

Hisibbbs Otsibdoniv oMwd 

Lords^ Offoerst Citizerj^ Boy^ <t'hd Attandtmti 

FiniT.M'R ^VipnniL 


ACT I. 

Scene I. An A^pwriment in ihe DuEifs Paktce, 
Enter Duke, Escalub, Lords, and AtteoidaiLta. 
Diike. Escalus. 

Eseai. My lord. 

Duke, Of govenmio&ttheprc^rliesto^t^ 

* Would seem in me to affect speem and ducotirBe ; 
Since I am put to know that your own sdeinse 
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Exceeds! in that) the lists all advice 
My strength can give you : then no more remain^ 
Bi^ that to your sufficiency .... o 

Bs your worth is able, 

And let them work. The nature of our people 

Our city’s institutions, and the terms 

For common justice, you’re as pregnant in, 

As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember. There is our commission, 
From which we would not have you warp. Call 
hither, ^ 

I say, bid come before us, Angelo. 

[Exit an Attendant^.; 

What figure of us tliink you he will bear 1 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
him our abiince to supply, 

Lent hx our terror, dress’d mm with our love, 
And given ms clepuu.wi:-=‘ all the organs 
Of our own power : what I’^ink you of it ? 

Escal If any in Vienna h of worth 
To undergo such ample grace' and honour, 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Duke, Look wdiere he comes. 

Enter Angelo. , 

Ang. Always obedient tp your grace’s will, 

I come to know your pleasure. 

Duke. Ai^elo, 

There is a kind of character in thy lue. 

That to the observer doth thy history 
Fully unfold. Thyself and thy belongings . 

Are not thine own so proper, as to waste 
Thyself upon thy virtues, they on thee. 

Heaven doth with us as we with torches do. 
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IJot light them for themselves ; for if our virtues 
Did mt go fbrth of us, ’t were all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are ncA finely 
touch’d 

. But to fine issiies, nor Nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence, 

But, like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Herself the glory of a creditor, 

Both thanks and use. But I do bend my speech 
To one that can my pai't in him advertise ; 

Hold therefore, Angelo : « 

' In our remove be thou at full ourself ; 

4Iortality and mercy in Vienna 
live in thy tongue and heart. Old Escalus, 
Though first in question, is thy secondary. 

Take thy coimnission. 

Ang, Now, ^'v 

Let there be some more te'i maae of my metal, 
Before so noble aud so j;,^t a figure 
Be stamp’d upon it. / 

Duke, No more evasion : 

We have with a leaven’d and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 

^ Our haste fron^ hence is of so quick condition 
That it prefers itself, aud leaves unquestion’d 
Hatters of needful value. We shall write to you, 
ft As time and our conceniings sliall importune, 
How it goes wdth us ; and do look to know* 

What doth Wall you here. So, fare you well : 

To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
OI»your commissions. 

Angf. Yet give leave, my lord, 

That we may bring you something on the way. 



Jfyi haste may Bofr^dnit'it ; '- vv g .if^ 
Nor need yoa^ cmimne honour, haw te4o 
Withpany scruple : your scone is asndai^oliai, 
Sg,to enforce or qualify the laws 
A& to your soul seems good. Giw me ^ 

m privily away. I love the people, 

But do not like to stsw me to their eyes. ; 
Though it do wdl, 1 do not rdish wdl ’ 

Their loud applause and Avea vdiement ; ^ 

Nor do I t hink the man of safe discreition 
That does affect it pnce more, &re yon weH 
Ang, The heavens give safety to vour puiposesl 
Escdl. Lead forth and bring you hack mh^l* 
nessl 

Diikc. I thank yon. Fare you welL 

desire you, sir, to give me Imve 
To have tree sj^tli tvm you> and it cancemsma 
To look into the bottom^of my place ; ' 

A power I have, but of w^t strsDgth>aad aatura 
1 am not yet instroeted. ^ 

Ang, ’Tis so with me. Let ns ^withdraw to- 
^her. 

And we may soon our satisfactioz^have 
Touching that point. 

Etcal, 1 ’ll wait upon your hononn 

SoEKE II. A Street, 

Enter Locuo and hm OentlemaL 

Lucio, If the duke with the other dukes eqpsi 
not to composition with the King- of 
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the dtll[e8 

Heaven grant m its peac^ but not 
^ ^ Hiuigaiys 1 

> 'if&ma (hnt, Atnen. 

"Mwic, Thou condudest like the nanctimoni- 
ons pirate, that vrent to sea vrith the Ten Com- 
^inffiD^entfl, but scraped one out of the table. 

Secmi Gent, ‘ Thou shalt not steal ’ ? 


Limo, Ay, that he razed. 

First Gent, Why, 't was a commandment to com- 
mand Ihe uaptain and alljthe rest from their 
fimctions : they put forth to steal. There ’s not a 
imdier of UB ajj, that, in the thanksmving before 
meat, doth rdiah the petition well inat prays for 


Beamd Gent, 1 never heard any soldier dMik^ 

J/mo, I believe thee, f':z I tnink thou never 
wast where grace was ss^ 

Beamd Gent. No 1 a ,^zen times at least 
Firet Gmt, What, in metae ? 

Irticid. In’ any proportion or in any language. 
Gknt, 1 think, or in any religion. 

« Lvmo, Ay, wil^y not ? Grace is grace, despite of 
all controversy : as for example, thou thyself art 
viHain, despite of all gnuse. 

« . Fitst Gent, Well, tnere went but a pair of dieais 
bet?^nuB. 

. Igsant ,* m there may between tha lists 

, .imdlh^^vet \ ^ou art the Im 
. JIM Gent, And thou the vdvet : thot^art.good 
' i^dvet ; thou’rtathiee-pLkdpiBoe,lwamatthee. 

I blid as lief be a list of an English kersey as be 
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pileci, as tk>u art piled, lor a 
1 speak leeliiigly now t , 

think thou dost; and, 

’’ ^-^Jing of thy speedi : I / 


own confession, learn to begin thr^ 
but, whilst I Ih'e, forget to drink after tnee. 

Fint Geni, 1 think I have done myscdl 
have I not? 

Second Geni. Yes, that thou hast^ whether : 
art tainted or free. 

Lucio, Bdhold,b^old, where Madam Mitigatk^ ^ 


First Gent I have purchased as many diaeiSN 
under her roof as come to — 

Second Gent, To what, I pray ? 

^ Ludo, Judge. 

Se^nd GerU, To three thousand doloqxsaye^ 
First Gent, ity, and more. 

Lneio, A French cf^n more. - ^ 

Find Gent, Thou ar^ways figuring diseases 
in me ; but thou art fullof error ; 1 am sound. ^ 
Lucio, Nay, not as one would say, healthy $ bt^ 
so sound as things that are hollow : thy bc^ are/ 
hollow ; impiety has made a feast of thee. 


Enter Mistress Ovbedone. , 

First Gent, How now I which of your hip hp 
the most profound sciatica ? ^ ' < 

Mrs Overdone, Wdl, well * there’s one yonoer 
anested and carried to prison was WDr& fiVe, 
thousand of you all 
Second Gent, Who’s that, I pray tbeel 
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daadio to prison ! ’tis not so. • 

Mr» OverdoM. Nay, bat I know ’t is so : I sa^^ 
liim airested, saw bim earned away ; and, whicn 
» withm these three days ms head to be 
[off. 

Bat, after all this fooLng, I would not 
hive it so. Art thou sure of this ? 

Mr$ Overdone I am too sure of it ; and it is for 
getting Madam Julietta with c^d 

Xusio. Believe me, this may lie he promised 
tQ^neet me two hours smoe, and he was ever 
preoiBe mjpromise-keepmg. 

Second Oewt, Besides, you know, it draws some- 
thing near to the speech we liad to such a purpose. 

F*rA Gent. But most of all, agreeing with £he 
pTodamatian. 

* Lueio. Away 1 let ’s go learn the truth of it 

\Exewot Luoio and Gentlemen. 

Mn Overdone Inus, what with the war, what 
With the sweat what with the gallows and what 
with poverty, I am custom-shrunk. 


Writer Pompet. 

Sow now ! whit ’s the news with you ? 

^ompey. Yonder man is earned to prison. 

Mrs (herdone. Well what has he done ? 
Pompay. A woman. 

Mrs Overdone. But what’s his offeuce ? 

Pompey. Groping for trouts m a peculiar river. 
Mrs Overdone. What^ is there a maid with child 
hv hiim f 
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BaAjMf, Sfo, blit 

bim. You have not beard of the prnp1|biwfllriiiii ; 
bave^ou'.f 

Mra Omdone. Wbat proclamations^ maonKif ' 
^Fom^. AH boiiBee in the sobuiba 
must be pucked dom. 

Mrs Overdone, And wbat sball become^xf iikw'^ 
inthedtyf 

Fompey, Tbev abaH stand for seed: thti^]l8|.; 
down too, but that a wise burg^piutln fol^ . 
&iem. . 

Mt§ Overdone, But ahall dl our bouaea^of lesoiit / 
in the suburbs be pulled down 9 
, Fompey, To tbeground, mistress. 

Affs Overdone, Why, h^*B a change indeed In ' 
«ibe commonwealth ! Wbat shall become of me 9 

Fompey, Come ; fear not you : goiid oouiui^orB ^ 
lack no clients: though you change vour place, ^ 
you need not change your trade ; I’ll be your ; 
tapster stiU. Courage 1 t^re will be pity t^eh^ 
on you ; you that have worn your eyes amaostout^ 
in the senice, you will be considered. 

Afrs Overdone, What’s to do here, Thomas tap-* 
ster 1 Let ’s withdraw. 

Fompey, Here comes Signior KHaudio, led "hf 
the provost to prison ; and there ’s Madam Juliet/ 

Elder Provost, Claudio, Juliet, and 
Officers. 

CImd, Fellow, why dost thou show me thua^to/ 
the world 1 * f 

Bear me to prison, where I am committed. ) 



J^&cm Lc^d Angelo by spe^ chaigRt^ 

Tmu can tibn Anthmiir^ 

JHUra ns pay down for our cmlbioe by > 1 ^^ 

woxds heaven ^ on whoan it it will; 
Ck whotn it willnot^ so : yet ’tia jnst^' 

^sn^er Lncno oTid tmGkntleineEL 

: ; Why now, Glandio 1 whanee coones 
i thk restraint 1 

From too much Jibevty, my LUcio, 
liber^; 

, All^anif eit is the father of much fast, 

^So evBty scope by the immoderate use 
Toms to restraiat. Our natures do pursue, 
liih/g rats that ravin down their pn^r ban^. ^ 

A thirsty evil, and when we dri^ we die, 

Luouk If I could speak so wisely under an 
arrest, 1 would send for certain of my creditors. 
And to say the truth, 1 bad as lief have the 
fopp^ of freedom as the morality of imprison- 
jij&ent What ’s thy ofEence, Claudio ? 

{Mmd, What but to speak of would offiend 
again. 

What, Hi it murder 9 

£neio. Lechery 9 
Ctoud. Oall it so. 

; ^ Away, sir 1 yon must go. 

: \OSand. One word, good fri^ Lncio, a word 
^ ^ir^yon. 

. V Mgio. A hundred, if they *11 do you any good, 
\ls lechery so looked after 9 



It ' '' MBMsmeBfox 

CtiMMt. That stands it with m ; 
contract 

I got posseafikm of Julietta's bed : 

know the lady ; idie is mj wifely 
S^e that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 

Only for piopa^tion of a dower 
Remaining in the coffer of her friend^ ; 

From whom we thou^t it meet to hide out lo?^ i; 
Till time had made them for us. But it cSiances 
The stealth of our mqst mutual entertainment * . 
With character too cross is writ on Juliet. 

Lucio, With child, perhaps ? 

^ Clavd. Unhappily^ eiren ao» 

And the new deputy now for tlie duKc, 

^SHietheT it be the fault and glimpse of newneBS» 

Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride, , 

Who^ newly in the seat^ that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, 

Or in his eminence that fills it up, 

I stagger in but this new governor 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties 
Which have, like unscoufd armcfhr, hung by the*^ 
■wall , 

So long that nineteen zodiacs have gone round, 

And none of them been worn ; and, for a name, . 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
FreAly on me : 't is surely f or a name. 

I^udo, 1 warrant it is : and thy h^ staam^jp; 
tickle on thy shoulders that a milkmaid, if m . 
in love, may sigh it off. Send after the duka 



> I liaVe done so» be’subot to beioiifid. 

jhfaSjiSiii^hxLd^ 

^ SBy «i 0 ter should the doister enter, 
,Jhdtoeie receive 

idequaint her with the danm of mj state ; 

her, in my voic^ that she osahe ihmds 
To toe strict depu ^ ; bid herself assay him : 

I have great hope in that ; for in her youth 
There iaa prone and speechless dialect, 

:Such as move men ; besid^ she hath prosperous 
, art 

jf^hexi she will play with leason and discourse, 
well toe can persuade. 

Xttoio.. I pray she majr : as well for the encour- 
agement of the Hke, which else would stand undei* 
^ gdevoi^ imposition, as for the enjoying of thy 
' ime, who I would be sorry should’ be thus lodlitoly 
lest at a game of tick-tack. 1 11 to her. 
dkmd. 1 thank you, good friend Lucio. 

JSrUoio. Within two hours. 

\ Ctotwl Come, officer ; away 1 

[Emmt, 

^ So|NS IIL A Monastery, 

.Bnter Duke <Mid Friar Thomas. 

'‘IMe, No, holy father; throw away that 

'S'/BMm not that the dribbling dart of love 
.i pieroe a complete bosom. Why X desire thee 
me secret harbour, hath a piupose 
( flpm^llmve and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
J yOnto. 

i '"Vin. 
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JH iBWrjr jrvur ^lYvpo Si^' 

JM$. nottft-totefrnip^ 

How I Lato^ww km tiM liie Mamd^ ii?? 
Anljifild in idk price to baixot MsmUnt ; . :>4’ 
Wbore yout1i,aiid oost, askd witleaebiimy 
I have aeliTerd to Lord Angelo, / 

A maa of flttxtitore aad fbnn abst^^ 

My abecdote po«rer and place here ia Vicaaa^ 

And he Boppoiei me travail’d t30 Pcdanid ; 

For 80 1 hai« etmVd it in the eo]xmitm,oer| 
Andeoit isreeeiVd. Now, pionaair, 

You will demand of me why I do this ? 

JW. Qladly, my lord. 

Dvke. We have strict atatates «d moBt biting 
la^ 

The BeedM bite and GUibB to headstaoDg eta03%. 
WMch for thiB fourteen years we have let 
Em film aa o’er-grown Im in a 
That goes not out to prey. Now, as food Is&sav 
Having bound up the threat’ning tvw of bifsh, 
Only to fitidc it m their duldrenh ai^ 

For terror, not to use, in time the rod 
D eega ne s more mock’d than fear’d ; bo our deoroGBi 
Dead to infliotioQ, to themsdves are dead, 

And liberty pludm justice by the nBse ; ^ 

The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Fri, It rested m your gsaoe 

To unlooBB this tied^p justiee when you plmed;; 
And It ha you more drsadfol would ha^aeeaEiM^? ' 
Than p Lord Angelo. d V; 

Du^. I do fear, toe dmdM : / 

Sith ’t waa my fault to give the people aeops^ 
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and ctfL tiheni 

wtibi^ for waWibiftbediMf 
Wbon 0Vil dMds ha^ tk«ir iKraimpe pm 
Jbkd xhot 4ihe pmzualimest. llifiTefm udoe^^my 
fathar, 

X have on Angi^ impoeed tlie office, 

Vlio may, in the ambadi of my name, strike 
boiiie, 

iLnd yet my ziatiue neTer in tke 

!Xo do it ri^er. And to b^old ms sway, 

I will, as 't were a brother your order, 

Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pritliee^ 
46iipplT me with the habit, and instruct me 
How I may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar. More reasons for this action 
At our more leisure shall I render ytm ; 

Only, this one : Lord Angdio is precise ; 

Stands at a guard with envy ; scaroe confmes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see^ 
If power bhange purpose, what our seemen be. 

[ffilBSIHlf. 


S^NE IV. A Nunnery, 

SrUer Isasbiu and EaajirciiSQi. 

JM, And hate ^ nuns no farther pdvik^ 
Fran. Are not these lame enough ? 
lect. Yes, tmly : I speak not as desuiag mote, 
But rather wishinga more strict reetraint 
Upon the sisterhoM, the Totarists of Saint Qtae. 
Attctb* IPFUhin,] Ho t Peace be in this tdaee 1 
leofr. Who’s that whion calU % 


w / " its4$vxjpmit 

, , * 

it £9 a fluid’s TQioe. Ges& IMbw 
TvanoL joa tiie k^, and know his bmdaaBB^, . 
Yoa may, I imy not .; you are yet unsmcmV 
Whgi^ you have vow*^ you must not 


But in the presence of the pnoress : 

The^ if you speak, you must not show your |sice^ 
Or, if you show your face, you must not speaJL 
He calls again : l pray you, answer him. 

Isab. Peace and prosperity 1 Who is*t 
calls? ^ 

Enter Lucio. 


Lueio. Hail, virgin, if you he, as those chedc-' 
roses 

Proclaim you are no less ! Can you so ste^ ms 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother Claudio 1 
J9ab, Why ‘her unhappy brother ’ ? let me ask^ 
The rather for I now must make you know 
1 am that Isabella and his sister. 

Lveio. Qentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you. 

Not to be weary with you, he’s in ^Hscm. 
liob. Woe me ! for what ? 

Lufio, For that whu^ if mysdf might be Ida 

He i^ou^ receive his punishment in thiaikff • 

He hath got his friend with child. ' 

Sir, make me not your story. : 

Irueio. Itistrua* 

1 would not, though ’t is my fa™lis-T sin 









'#18^ ji»ias ta «m tl^ 

from hearty play wim ^ vumxm ao : 

"I y(m as a 8iiiig eDfik:^d and aain^ 
yOfCtr ranotmeement an immortal ipirit^ 
itol to 1)6 tE^d ^th in sincerity, 

JLs ^th a saint. 

.Itabi Yon do blaspheme the good in mocking 

me. ^ , V 

Luiciio. Do not bdieve it. Fewness and truth, 
*tis thus : 

Your brother and his lover have embraced : 

. Ab those that feed grow full, as blossoming time 
>lluit from the seedness the bare fallow bnngs 
Tid teeming foison, even so her plenteous womb 
Fhtpesselh his full tilth and busbwdry. 
ftah. Some one with child by him 1 My cousin 
Juliet ? 

Ludo, Is she your cousin 1 

Isab, Adoptedly ; as school-maidB change their 

TIATTliW 

By vain though apt afifectian. 

JAmo. • She it ia 

ISflA. 0 \ let him marry her. 
indo. This is the point 

duke is feiw strangely cone from hence ; 
/Bore naany gentlemen, mys^ being one, 

Ik hifMd and hope of action ; but we do learn 
those that know the very nems of state, 

, i^vings-out were of an mflnite distance 

hk true-meant design. Upon hia jdaoe, 
foE line of his authmity, 

, , downs Lord Angelo ; a man wb^ blood 
C yery snow-brow ,* one who never feds 
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But do&ieibateaiul bhmt liis nstusal 
Tfith pnoifite c£tb6 imi^ Elnidy nul £ut. 

He^to mb lear to obb am liberty, 

Whi& have for Jkmg rm by the nkieoas 
As mice by lions, hath pick’d out an act, 

Under whose ImTT sense your brother’s Bfe 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests him on it. 

And follows dose the ri^ur of the etatote, 

To make him an exam^e. All hope is goosi 
Unless you have the gr^ce by your fmr ptayer 
To soft^ Angdo ; and that’s my pith A bwnese 
*Twixt you am your poor broth^. 

Itdb. Doth he so se^ his IMe ? 

Lucio, Has censured liaiiBt 

Already ; and, as I hear, the provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Isab, Alas ! what poor ally’s in me 
To do him good 1 

Xrucio. Assay the power you him. 

Jsab, My power 1 Alas, 1 doubts 
Lucio, Our doubts are tsiitorB, 

And make us lose the good we oft might win^ 

By fearing to attempt. Go to Lord Angela, 

And let bun loam to know, when zEftidens sue, 
Men give like gods ; but when they w«^ and 
kned. 

All their TOtkions are at freely theirs 
As they themselves trould owe them. 

/sod. I’ll see what 1 can do. 

Lucio, But apeed%. 

lidb, 1 will about it straight ; 

Ho longer staying but to give the Mother ' 


' ‘«3 

Nodoe <d mj affinr. I Inimbly diazik ym : 
iSonunend ma to qt;^ brodner ; Boon 
1 11 Md liim ceitam word of my 
Jktefa. I tdce my leave of you. 

. IsoUk Gfood sir, adsm. [ikiMt 


ACT IL 

SottKi L A HaU in ANasao^s 

EnUr Angelo, EsoALtiS, a Justice, Provost, 
Officers, and oHier Attendants. 

^ We must not make a seairecrov of tin lanv, 

it up to fear tiiie birds of prey, 

And let it l^p one shape, till custom m^ it 
Hieir perch and not th^ terror* 

EuaL Av, but yet 

Let us be keen and rather cut a little, 
lliah fall, and bruise to death. Alas I this gentle- 

Whom I would save, had a most noble father. 

Let but your honour know, 

Wbiom I believe to be most strait in virtue, 

That, in tha#(r<nking of your own afPections, 

Had time cohered with place or place with wish- 
ing, 

Ck that the insolnte acting of your blood 
Could have attadn’d the effect oi your own TOipose, 
Whether you had not, sometime in your Bfe^ 
ErPd ia tras point which now you censure bam, 
And pull’d the law upon you. 

' ’T is one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
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AitotlieiFtlikgto falL Inctdenr, ^ 

The jury, paa^iug on the prisoners life, 

May in the sworn twelve nave a thief or twu ' 
Guiltie} than him they try. What’s opesi ftade 
justice, 9,^, 

That justice seizes : what know the laws 
That thieves do pass on thieves? 'Tis very 
pregnant, 

The jewel that we find, we stoop and take it 
Because we see it ; but what we do not see 
We tread upon, and never tliink of it. 

You may not so exteinlate his offence 

For I have had such faults ; but rather tell me, 

When I, that censure him, do so offend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in partial Sir, he must die. 
Escal, Be it as your wisdom will. 

A ng. Where is the provost 1 

Prov, Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio 

Be executed by nine to-morrow morning : 

Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared ; 

For that’s the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

[ExU Provost 

Eacal, Well, heaven forgive liim, and foigive us 
all ! 

Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 

Some run from brakes of vice, and answer none, 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Elder Elbow, and Officers •wiiK Froth ard 
POMPBT. 

Elh. Come, bring them aw&y : if these be good 
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i that do notlmig htit tisd 

/pieirahlisesin.coimon houses, 1 kuov no lav: 
<;vhtiiirtih^ away. • 

\£Kb* How now, sir. What ’s your name, a^d 
What a the matter 1 * 

Wb, If it please your honour, IHn the poor 
duke’s constaole, and my name is Elbow : 1 do 
« lean upon justice, sir ; and do bring in here before 
your £^Od honour two notorious benehictors. 

Ang^ Benefactors 1 Well ; what benefactors 
am they 1 are they not malefactors ? 

- EW, If it please your honour, I know not wdl 

f pmt they are ; but precise villmns they are, that 
am sure of ; and void of all profanation in the 
World that good Christians ought to have. 

; Escal This comes off well : here ’s a wise officer. 
Ang, Go to : what quality are they of ? Elbow 
IS your name 1 why dost thou not speak, Elbow 1 
Fompey. He cannot, sir : he ’s out at elbow. 

Ang, what are you, sir ? 

Elb, He, sir 1 a tapper, sir ; parcel-bawd ; one 
that serves a bad woman, whose house, sir, was, as 
; they say, plucked down in the suburbs ; and now 
she prdesses a hot-house, which, I think, is a very 
' ill house too. • , 

E$oal How know you that ? 

EUf, My wife, sir, whom 1 detest before heaven 
your nonour, — 

Escal, How I thy wife? 

Elb, Ay, sir ; whom, I thank heaven, is an 
^ Ismst woman,— 

tsed. Dost thou detest her therefore? 

Elb. Isay, sir, I detest myself also, as well 
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as db% thfi^ lioUfie, If it beno^i baw^ISM^ ^ 

it is wf of to life, far it isa aaagbty totta. « ; ; 
Etoif, How dost thou know that, eonsti^.i}^ , > 
Elb. Many, sir, by my wife ; who^ if slfaft Im 
l%en a woman cardinally given, mkht haws kw 
aorased in fornixvition, adultery, and att ithc^^ 
ness there. 

Emh By the woman’s means 1 
EJb» Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone^s aem| \ 
but as die spit in liis face, so she defied him. 

Pompey, Sir, if it ide£^ your honour, ttoll 
not sa 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets hen^ 
honoarahle man, prove it 
Escal. [To AKGELa] Do you hear how hojto 
places? 

Pompey, she came in great with diild, and 
longLDg, saving your honour’s reveseuee, fot 
stewed prunes, ^r, we had but two in tiie^||kcm8e, 
which at that very distant time stood, as it vmre, 
in a froit-diah, a dii^ of some three-peaae ; your 
honours have seen such dishes; they am aofc 
China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Escal Qo to, go to : no matter for the did^ mi 
Pomp^, No, indeed, sir, not of » pin ; you am / 
therein in the right ; bat to the point iu I say, 
this Mistress Elbow, being, as I say, wi^ du]4 
and being great-bellied, and longing, as I said, tbim ^ 

B , and having but two in ta& okh, as I said, 
Froth here, this very man, having ^ 
the rest, as I said, and, as 1 say, paying to tom 
very honestly ; for, as you know, Master Etoli I , ; 
could not jg^ve you three-pefice agam. 
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indeed. 



tf, very irell : w be^ i| yon be 
cgadriag we etosee of t&n ^nnAi 


, . , Ay, BO I did, indeed. » ’ 

/ Powqwjf, Why, very I telling yon then, if 
you be remem^red, tliat such a one and an^ a 
<006 were past cure of the thing you wot of, usLess 
kept very good diet, as 1 told you,--* 

. froths All this is true. 

, F<mw\j. Why, very well then, — 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to thepur- 
lofm. What was done to Elbow’s wife, that he 
. caniiae to complsiu of ] Come me to what 
was done to her. 

, Pompeys Sir, your honour cannot come to, that 

yet 

' No, sir, nor I mean it not 

Poma^. Sir, but you shall come to it, by ]p^ur 
honours leave. And, 1 beseech you, look into 
|(taater Froth here, sir ; a man of fourscore pound 
a year, whose father died at Hallowmas. Was’t 
not at Hallowmas, Master Froth ? 

Fro&h. AU-hallownd eve. 

Fmpeffs Why, very well : I hope here he truths. 

. B^sir, sitting, as I say, ine lower chair, sir ; ’t was 
^ in the Bunch of Grapes, where indeed you have a 
C**deljght to sit, have you not? 

V Jnotks I have so, because it is an open room 
psid good for winter. 

Pouqwy, Why, very well then ; I hope here be 


This will last out a night in EussMi 
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^yWldglIt8 are longest there: Illtakeinlr^^ 
And leave you to the hearing of the caua^ . f r , 
H<mii 2 g you ’ll find good cauee to whip thm alL ^ 
ilscal. 1 think no leas. Gk}od morrow to 
lordship. [Exit 

Now, sir, come on : what was done to Elbow’s ' 
wife, once more ? 

Pompey, Once, sir ? there was nothing done to f 
her once. ^ < 

Elh, 1 beseech you, sir, ask him wliat this man 
did to my wife, ^ 

Pompey. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Eacal. Well sir, wliat did tliis gentleman to hef.! 
Pompey. 1 oeseech you, sir, look in this gentle* 
man’s face. Oood Master Froth, look upon his 
honour; ’tis for a good purpo^. DoUi youf^ 
honour mark his face ? 

Eecal. Ay, sir, very welL 
PoTTipsi^Nay, I beseech you, mark it wdL 

Pompey. Doth your honour see any harm in his 
face? 

Emd. Wbr, no. 

Pompey. I ll be suppos^ upon a book, his lace 
is the worst thing about him. GoAl, then ; if his 
face be the worst thi^ about him, how couM 
Master Froth do the constable’s wife any harm ) 

I would know that of your honour. * 

Eacal. He’s in the right. Constable, what say ' 
you to it ? 

Elo. First, an it like you, the house is a respe^^. ^ 
house ; next, this is a respected fdlow, am hU " 
mistress is a respected woman. 
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By this hand, or, his wife ia i mete 
r person than any of os all. 

^ . „„^Varlet, thou liest : thou liest, wicked wlet. 
tiiae is yet to come that she was ever respected 
man, woman, or child. * 

% Pwypey* Sir, die was reacted with him before 
Im married with her. 

Etcal, Which is the wiser here t Justice or 
Iniouity ? Is this true ? 

; Jbib. 0 thou caitiff I 0 thou varlet 1 0 thou 
:wicked Hannibal I I respect^ with her before 1 
. was married to her ! If ever I was respected with 
^ h^i or she with me, let not your worship think me 
poor duke’s officer. Prove this, thou wicked 
Hannibal, or I’ll have mine action of battery on 


JfcoZ. If he took you a box o’ th’ ^r, you might 
have your action of slander toa 

Sib, Marry, I thank your good worship for it. 
lIHiat is ’t your worship’s pleasure 1 diall do with 
Ibis wicked caitiff ? 

Steak Truly, officer, because he hath some 
.X^lsnees in him that thou would’st discover if thou 
eoulc^st, let him continue in his courses till thou 
T^cimwest what lAiey are. 

: \ Sib, Marry, I thank your wordiip for it Thou 
seest^ thou wicked varlet, now, what’s come upon 
' ifttee ; thou art to continue now, thou varlet, thou 
continue. 

Steak Where were you bom, friend ? 

. ^ Vienna, sir. 

Meeak Axe you of fourscore pounds a year t 
.. JVoflt Yes, an please you, sir. 
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Pompey, A tapster ; a poor widow^s tapMaia 1 . 
Sim. Yoni mutress’ same 1 
^Poffioe^MifitiesB OTerdona ^ / 

SscaL Hath she had any more than one hSMbsiii 
PwM^, Nine, sir ; Overdone by the last 
Escai. Ninel Come hither to me, Master I'lotlv; 
Masto Froth, I would not have you acquamtedr 
with tapsters ; they will draw you, Master Frothy' . 
and you will hang them. Oet you gone, and let 
me hear no more of ypu. 

Froih 1 thank your worship. For mine own 
part 1 never come into &my room in a taphooi^^ 
but I am drawn in. 

EfcaL Well : no more of it, Master Froth : lare- 
welL [ExfUFwym. 

Come you hither to me, Master tapster. What ’a 
your name, Master tapster ? 

Pamipey. Pompey. 

Escai. What dee 1 
Pompey. Bum, sir. 

Esoal. Troth, and ycmr hum is the greatest 
thing about you, so that, in the beastliest aense^^ 
you are Pon^y the Great. Pompey, you are 
partly a bawd, Pompey, howsoevee you colour it 
in being a tapster, are you not ? come, tell me true : 
it shall be the better for you. 

Pompey. Truly, sir, I am a poor f dlow that!? 
would live. 

Escai. How would you live, Pompey ? by heiUR 
abawd? What do you think of the trade, 
is it a lawful trade? ^ 

Pompey. If the law would allow it, sir. . 



'iSbiL Butthe hw 'will not x^llowi^ Pomp^y; 
vikof it shall not be allowed in Yieima. 

' ' Does your worship mean to geld and 

’ ^ youtn of the city ? 

'MceU. liSTo, Pomp^. 

Pom^, Truly, dr, in my poor opinion, they 
, will to \ then. If your woidup will take order 
. |er the drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear 
Ihe bawds. 

‘ ^ SkoI, There are pretty orders beginning, I can 
you : it is but heading aT\d hanging. 

Pmvpey, If you head ^ hang all that offend 
. way but for ten year together, you ’ll be glad 
to give out a commission for more hea^. If 
fhn law hold in Vienna ten year, I’ll rent the 
ialiest house in it after three-pence a bay. If 
you live to see this come to pass, say Pompey 
. tdd you so. 

JSscaL Thank you, good Pompey ; and, in re- 
quital of your prophecy, hark you : I advise you, 
me not find you More me again upon any 
complaint whatsoever ; no, not for dwelling where 
Jou do : if I do, Pompey, I shall beat you to your 
and prove a shrewd Cfiesar to you. In plain 
, - ^dj^ahng, Pbmpe;;^, I shall have you whipt. So, for 
’ #S8 time, Pompey, fare you well 
■I Pcmp^, I thank your worship for your good 
dbms^ [AMe,'\ But I BhaU follow it as theflesh 
'atnd fortune shall better determine. 

Whip me ? No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 
a T%e valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. 

Ooine hither to me, Master Elbow i coma 
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liither/Maoter constaHe. How long 
been in this place of constable ? 1 • „> 

Seven year and a half, sir. 

^ Escal 1 thought, by the readiness in th^oHeis^' 
ybil had continued in it some time. Ym 
seven years toother ? 

Elb, And a half, sir. 

Eseal. Alas ! it hath been great pains to joiai 
They do you wrong to put you so oft upon *t. Are; 
there not men in your ward sufficient to serve it 1 
Elb. Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters. 
As they are chosen, tfiey are glad to choose me lor 
them : 1 do it for some piece of moneys and ijp 
through with aU. 

Escal. Look you bring me in the names of soma 
six or seven, the most sufficient of your pari^ 
Elb. To your worship’s house, sir ? 

Escal. To my house. Fare you well. 

[Exit Elbow. 

What ’s o’clock, think you ? 

Just. Eleven, sir. ^ 

Escal. I pray you home to dinner with me. 

Just. I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But there’s no remedy. 

Just. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal. It is but needful : 


Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so ; 

Pardon is still the nurse of second woe. 

But yet^ poor Claudio I There is no remedy. 
Come, sir. 


Scene II. Another Boom in the Same. 
Enter Provost, amd a Servant. 
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of a cause : he Yn 3 \ come 


Servant] ITl jmov 
His pleasure be he %ill relent Alas 1 
JBfi hath but as offended in a dream : 

All sbcts, all ages, smack of this vice, and he 
To ^ for it I 

Enter Asam/y. 

m 


8 erv. He’s hearing 


{ 11 tell him of 70U. 
iVw. Pray yon, do. 


" Aln^. ^ Now, what’s the matter, provost 1 
•Proo. Is it your will Claudio sh^ die to- 
^ morrow ? 

Ang, Did not I tdl thee, yea ? hadst thou not 
order? 

dost thou ask again ? 

iroo. Lest I might be too rash, 

Under your good correction, I have seen, 

When, after execution, jud^ent hath 
Eep^tcd o’er his doom. 

Ang, Go to ; let that be mine : 

Do you your office, or give up your place, 

And you shidl wm be spared. 

Prov* • I crave your honour’s pardon. 
What shall be done, sir, with the groaning JuUet ? 
She’s very near her hour. 

'^Ang, Dispose of her 

To some more fitter place, ana that with speed, 


Ee-enter Servant. 

• 

Here is the sister of the man condemn’d 
Desizes access to you. 
vin. 


e 
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Angt Hath lie A Bister 9 

i*rw. Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuouB xaa^ 
And to be womy o£ a sisterhood. 

If not aliea^. 

An^. Wdl, let her he admitted. 

[JSeait SarwBnt 

See YOU the lomicatress be remold : 

Let her have needful, but not laryi, means ; 
There shall be order for ’t * 

Rnter Lumo and Isabella. 

Proo. God save your honour 1 

An^. Stay a little while. [To Isabella.] You’n 
wdcome : what’s your will ? 

Isab. 1 am a woeful suitor to your honour, 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Atm. Well ; what’s voux suit! 

Isao. There is a vice that most I do abhor, 

And most desire should meet the blow of justloe^ 
Por which I would not plead, but that 1 must j 
For which I must not plead, but that 1 am 
At war ’twixt will and will not 
Anff. Well ; the matter f 

Isab. I have a brother is condemn’d to die : 

I do beseedi you, let it be his fauP, 

And not my brother. 

iVov. ^sidej Heaven give thee moving graces I 
Ang. Condemn the lault^ and not the actor of it? 
Why, every fault ’s condemn’d ere it be done* 
Mine were the very cipher of a function, 

To ime the faults whose fine stands in record, 

And let go by the actor. 

Isab. 0 just but severe law t 
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' iX lttd A lyrotihfir litem Heaven keep jonr l&mmr 1 
-> ■ £To iBiJMSiM.] Qive*t not o’er eo: to 

lorn again, entreat lum ; 

VE^oeel lown It^ore bim, bang upon Im gomn ; 

> You are too cold ; if you abould need a pin, 

You eould not with more tame a tongue deake it 
To him, I say 1 
lMt5. lILuet be neede die 9 
An^ . Maiden, no lesaedy. 

Im* Yes ; I do think that you might patoon 


nei 



tber heaven nor man grieve at the meircy. 
I will not do’t 

But ean you, if you would 9 
Look, what I will not, that 1 cannot^do. 
But mi£^t you do’t, and do the world no 


wrong, 

< It 80 ^oor heart were touch’d with that reiporse 
As mine is to him 9 

Ang, He’s sentenced : ’t is too late. 

Ludb, [To Isabella.] You are too cold. 

Isab. Too late 9 why, no; 1, that do speak a 
word, 

May call it back again. WeU, believe this, 

^0 ceremony tlsat to great ones ’longs. 

, ' Hot the kings crown, nor the deput^ sword, 
i SSm marahaTs truncheon, nor the judge’s rob^ 

. ; Become them with one half so good a grace 

: If he had been as you, you as be, 

v;You« would have slipp’d like him; but be, like 


ou, 

' not have been so stem. 
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Ania. Piay yon, It gom; ; 

Isai. I would tolieaTen I had your potei«^, 
AdA you were laabel I should it then & thus f ; 
IJd : 1 would tdl what *t were to be a jutfge^;^ 

Asia what a prisoner. 

Ludo. [To Isabella.] Ay, touch him ; there%/ 
^vein. 

Aiig, Your brother la a forfeit of the law, . ,< 
And YOU but waste your woida 
IsaJb. Alas 1 alas I ^ 

Why, all the souls j^hat were were forfeit once \ 
And He that might the vantage best have took, 
Found out the remedy. How would you be,^ * 

If He, which is the top of judgment should 
But jud^ you as you are 1 01 think on that, . 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips,. 
Like man new made. 

Ang, Be you content, fair maid ; 

It is ue law, not I, condemns your brother ; 

Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son, 

It ^ould be thus with him : he must die to- 
morrow. 

hah. To-morrow 1 0! that’s sudden. Spa.te 
him, spare him I 

He’s not prepared for death. • Even for ouf 
kitchens 

We kill the fowl of season ; shall we serve heai^^ 
With less respect than we do ministCT • , , 

To our gross selves? Good, good my lord, beth^^ 
you: ’ 

Who is it that hath died for this ofkam\ 

There’s many have committed it , 

Lucio. [To Isabella.] Ajj well said V ;; 
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Tbe'Iaw lia;tih not been dead, thdbgb H 
' «»batibde^: 

IJtoMB many Bad not dared to do that evu, 
itthe diest that did the edict infrin^ 

answer'd for Ida deed : now, ’t is awake, 
yalrm^ note of what is done, and, like a prophet, 
Xtooks in a glass, that shows what future evils, 

S l^ new, or by remissness new-conceived, 
so in progress to be ha^’d and bom, 
jLte now to have no successive degrees, 

But, ere they live, to end. , 

Jjoh Yet rfxow some pity. 

An^ I diow it most of all when I show justice ; 
I pity those 1 do not know, 

W^iich a dismis^d offence would after ^1 \ , 

Aitil do him right, that, answering one foul wrong, 
lives not to act another. Be satisfied : 

Your brother dies to-morrow : be content 
\ liah. So yon must be the first that gives thb 
sentence. 

44id he that suffers. 0 ! it is excellent 
IP 0 have a siant^s strength ; hut it is tyiaimous 
To Tise it like a giant , ^ 

. Xttob. [To Isabella.] That’s wdl said. 

* . Imb, Could great men thunder 
Jls love himseht does, Jove would ne’er be quiet, 
every peltii^, petty officer , . ^ , 

ISf^uld use his heaven for thunder ; nothing but 
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Dieit & ft IMe biief ftuUioiifyy 
Most ignorant of what he ’b most i 
His essence, like an ftngry a;pe, 

«PlayB such fantastic tiicks hmtB high heefte ; p', 
Aflf make the angeb weep ; who^ with oor ' 

Would all theini^vea laugh mofetaL 
Lucio. [To ISAfiSLLA.] 0 1 to hitt^ to bUi/ 
wendL He will relent: 


He *8 coming ; I peroeiTe ’t 
Prov. [AMt^ Prajhea/renshe w^hii&t 
Isdh- We cannot our brother With oiGd^ 
sdf: . { 

Great men may jest with saints ; *t b wit in ^ 
But in the less foul profanatitm. ^ 

Lvdo,[To IsftHBX/iiA.] Thou'rt in the rl|^ > 
girl : ttitwe o’ that. 

haJb. That in the obtain ’s but a didem W0ird| 
Which in the soldier is flat blasphemy* 
lAwio, [To Isabella.] Art aYim ti that? 
more on’t. 

Ang, Why do you put these sayings upon mat 
iMzt. Because authority, though it err likcii 
. others, 

Hath yet a kind of medicine in itsdf, - 

That skins the vice o’ the top* Qo^toyeur bottuh % • 
EnOck there, and ask your heart what itdoth knoW 
That ’s like my brothei^s fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness such as is his. 

Let it not sound a thoimht upon your tcmgoio 
Against my brother’s life. ■ 

Ang, [Aside.] She speaks, ftftd V 

Such sense, that my sense breeds witn it la|ft 
. you well ' ^ K ; 
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V aaBtleawlMd,t«iw'tedt _ 

tng: IwiUberainfcm*. Ooma agns w>uiiaww; 

g Hoik hmri ’ll brite TUB. GMijn^^lmd, 

ib, 

, How, bribe me 1 ^ . 

A.J, wi& Bodugifbi Unit Iubteb ahidl ahan 

I witJiyoiL 

[To ISAJBnLUL] You hid maraud bH dseb 
Ifot with fond niekels of the teated gold, 
OijfltoaeB whose rates are eitha rich or poor 
jfaaicy Yslues them ; but with true pxayecB' 
st fthftll be up at hcAWi and eater there 
\ gtmrise ; prayers from preserved souls, 
fasting maids whose minde are dedicate 
nothing texnpocaL. 

AnQ» W^ell f come to me to-moBrow, 

Jib Isabella.] Go to ; »t is w^ : away I 
isdb. Heaven keep yuur honour aafis^l 
, lAny, [dawfo.] Arnan: 

F{r I am that way gdng to tem^atkoiy 

' — j pilfers cross. 

At wl^ hour tcHHonow 
1 1 attend your lordship ! 
f. At any tube ’fore noon. 

, gave Jbur honour 1 

[Exev/td Lucio, Isabella, and Provost, 
Prom thee ; even from thy virtue 1 
„j’a this? what’s this? Is this her fault or 
minel 

T! U 'teBptpter or tire tempted, who sms most 1 

ErtI 

i J l^she, nor doth she teinpt ; but it is I, 

^ 1 a^ lying by the violet in the budi 
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Do as t&e carrion doeci not as tiie flower, 

Coirnpt wiUi Yirtuons seasoQ. Can it l>e 
That modesty may more betray oca sense , , 
Than woman’s ligatness ? Haring waste 
® enough, • 

Shall we aerire to raze the sanctuary, 

And pitch pur evOs there ? 0 1 fie, fie, fie. 

What dost thou, or what art thou, Angelo 1 
Dost thou desire her foully for those things 
That make her good ? 0 1 let her brother live. 
Thieves for their robbery have authority 
When judges steal themselvea What 1 do 1 loi 
ha. 

That I desire to hear her speak again, 

And feast upon her eyes ? What is ’t I dream oni 
0 punning enemy 1 that, to catch a srint, 

With saints dost bait thy hook. Most dangerou 
Is that temptation that doth goad us on 
To sin in loving virtue : never could the stmmpeL 
With aU her double rigour, art and nature, 

Once stir my temper ; but this rirtuoua^nmd 
Subdues me quite. Ever till now, 

When men were fond, 1 smd’d and wonder’d hoy, 
• [Ear 

SOBNE III. A Boom tn a Prisofk 
Enter Duke, disguised as a friary amd Provcat 

Duke, Hail to you, provost 1 so I think you ai 
iVov. 1 am the provost. What’s your will, goi 
friar) 
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Qomld loTiidt tbe afflicted 
. Bote in tbe prison : do me ue common right 
^ To Jet me bee them and to make me know • 

The mitare oi their crimes, that I may minister 
To them accordingly. 

; Pmv. I would do more than that, if more were 
needful 


Efder Juliet. 

Look, here cornea one : a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who, telling in the flaws of her own youtl^ 

. X|ath hlifitei^d her report. She is with child, 
:;|yp4 he that got it, sentenced ; a young man 
More fit to do another such offence, 

Than die for this. 

*Duke. When most he die ? 

Prov, As 1 do think, to-moTrow. 

‘‘[To JtJiiiET.] I have provided for you : stay 
awhile, 

And ;^n shall be conducted. 

Dwi$J' Benent you, fair one, of the sin you carry ? 

1 do, and bear the shame most patiently. 
Didei, 1 ’ll teach you how you shall arraign your 
, conscience, 

And tiT your penitence, if it be sound, 

Or hollowly put on. 

I ’ll gladly learn. 

' * Jiuki, Love you the man that wron^d you 9 

Yes, as I love the woman that wrong’d 

himu 

k JCkAs. So then it seems your most .offenceful act 
; Who nmtnally committed ? 

^ . SWet, Mutually. 
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I)«jle. '^nsen wai 7 «Br iia of 
Ml • •'*<>■■ 

Ju^fat. I d» conf eis it, end s^ent it, ' 

’Tis meet to, dsn^iter : tmt last fea|n ; 
repent, / 

Ab tiiiat tbfi Bin hath bronglit yon to tli& shame, ^ 
'Whicfai sorrow is always toward oazsebee, not ! 

heaven, t '* 

Showing we would netware heaven as W6 love ^ 
But as we stand in fear, — 

JvMd, 1 do repent sue, as it is an evOy 
And take the sheme with joy. 

Duke, There rest ^ „ 

Tour partner, as I hear, must die to-mbrrfiw^ 

And I am ^oing with instruction to him, 

Grace go with you 1 BenedieiU! {BssU, 

JuUei, Must die to-morrow 1 0 1 injurious love, 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort * ; 
Is still a dying horror. 

Prov. ’Tie pity of hum [Jtefwt 

S<mt IV. . A Boom in AxrosLO^s EmtM. 

JE^nfer Aitoelo. , 

Ang, When I would pray and think, I think 
and pray 

To several subjects : heaven hath my empty wor^ 
Whilst my inventiem, hearii^ not my tcaigofi^ 
Anehurs on Isabel : heaven in my mouth, 

As if 1 did but only chew his name, 

And in my heart the strong and sweDing evil ^ v 
Of my conceptioii. The state, whereem I atadl^ 
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drown eeai^d and ti^ouB ; ye^mr gratil^^ 
yfhmti, lot no man hear me, I tmptidie, 
dfflildri with boot change for an idle plmak « 
Which the air beate for yam. 0 pkoe t O Ibte I 
/ How often doet thoa with thy case, th^ habit 
" .Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser BOma 
To thy false seeming t Blood, tium art Uood : 
Let’s write good angel on the devil’s horn, 

’T is not the devil’s crest 

^ • 

Enter a Sesrvant 

"^‘ftownowl who *8 there? 

8erv, One Isahel, a sister, 

Desires access to yom 

Ang. Te^ her the way. Servant 
0 heavens ! 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itself, 

And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 

So play the f oolii^ throngs with one that swoons ; 
Gome all to help him, and so stem the air 
^ whi^h hea^ould revive : ana even so 
Tm gen^, subject to a weU-wish’d king, 

Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondneBB 
**Qrowd to his presence, where th^ untao^^love 
Must needs appear ofE^ce. 

• > ISABEtLa. 

Mow now, fw maid ? 

, laab. ' 1 am come to know your jdeasuie. 
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That j&a mi^^t know wdoM 
Mterple^me > 

Than to^emand what ’tk Your brother caaraot 
^ live. ^ V. 

lacA, Even bo. Heaven keep your honour 1 
Ang, Yet may he live awhile ; and, it may * 
Ab long as you or 1 : yet he must die. 
jKib. Under your sentence f 
il«o. Yea. 

IxA. When, I beseech you ? that in his reprieve^' 
Longer or shorter, he may be so fitted ^ 

That his soul sicken not. ^ 

Ang. Ha ! fie, these filtliy vices i It were 
^xxl 

To pardon him that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their saucy sweetness that do coin heaven^s image 
In stamps that are forbid ; ’t is all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made, 

As to put meted in restrained means 
To make a false one. 

laah, ’Tis set down so in heaven, but not in 
earth. 

Ang, Say you so f then I shall pose you quickly. 
Whi(h had you rather, that the most^ust jaw 
Now took your brothers life ; or, to meem him, 
Give up your body to such sweet undeanness 
As ehe that he hath stain’d ? 

Jgab, Sir, bdieve this, 

1 had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang, 1 talk not of your soul Our compdlld 

Stand more for number than for accompt /: 
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> JM. How4»y5oat 

Nay, I *11 not warrant that; fori can speak 
^ J^ainst the thing I say. Answer to thisi 
Lnfi^the voice of the recorded law, ^ ■* 
iWoimce a sentence on your brother's life :* 
Might there not be a charity in sin 
To save this brother's life ? 

^ , liok Please yon to do ’t, 

I ’ll take it as a peril to my soul ; 

It is no sin at all, but chanty. 

Ang, Pleased you to do Hi at peril of your soul, 
Were ecr^ poise of sin and chmty. 

,, • lictb. That I do b^ his life, if it be sin, 

Heaven let me bear it 1 you Anting of my suit, 
If that be sin, I ’ll make it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your answer. 

Ang, Nay, but hear me. 

Your sense pursues not mine: either you are 
" ignorant, 

Ot seem so craftily ; and that ’s not good. 

Isoh. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good. 
But graciously to know 1 am no better. 

Ang, Thus wisdom wishes to appear most 
hri^t • 

When it doth tax itself ; as these black masks 
Jr odaim an enshield beauty ten times louder 
^Than beauty could, displayd. But mark me ; 

To be received plain, 1 il speak more gross : 

Your brother is to die. 

• So. 

Ang* And his offence is so, as it appears 
' Acso&itant to the law upon that pain. 
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Imk 

Aftg^ Admit m other way to save his ]if%^ 

As 1 suhacoibe rH>t that, nor any other, 

But in the loss ci qnestion,-4hat you, his sileit 
Finding youiseU desired of such a person, 

Whose credit with the judge, or own great phases 

Could fetch your brother fiom the lOOTncles 
Of the all-biding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
Tou must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or eke to let ham siaffier ; 

What would you dol 

Jsdb, Ab much for my poor brother as myisU 
That were 1 under the terms of death, 

The impression of keen whips I’d wear as ruhiies. 
And strip myself to deatl^ as to a bed 
That longiug have been sioh for, ere 1 ’d yidd 
My body up to diame. 

Ang, Then must your brother die. 

Isao. And ’twere the chei^r way : 

Better it were a brother died at mice. 

Than that a sister, by redeeming him, 

Should die for ever. 

Ang, Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander’d so ? • 

Isab, Ignomy in ransom and free pardon 
Are of two houses : lawful mei^ 

Is nothing kin to foul redemptiua. 

An^f. You seem’d of late to jpake the law ,a 
tyrant; 

And rather proved the sliding of your hfothw 
A merriment thmi a vice. 

' _ Isab. 0 1 pardon me, my lord, it oft hdk cwi*i 
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%'Q^hftTe wbtt we would bave, we mak not what 
• we mean. 

1 Bomething do excuse the thing 1 hate, 

Box hj&adyantage that 1 dearly love. 

Am, We are all £i*ad. 

Imo, £3se let my brother die, 

If not a feodary, but only he 
Owe and succe^ thy we^eaa 
Am, Nay, women are frail too. 
iiaio. Ay, aa tho glasses where they view them- 

OC4.VCO, ^ 

Which are as easy broke as they make farm 
Women 1 Help heaven 1 men their creation mar 
Ilf profiting by them. Nay, call us ten tunes 
frail, 

For we are soft as onr complexions are, 

And credulous to false prints. 

Ang. 1 think it well ; 

, And hrom this testimony of your own sex, 

Since I suppose we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames, let me be bold : 
1 do arrest your words. Be that you are, 

That IS, a woman ; if you be more, you’re none ; 
If you be one, as you are well express’d 
* By all external wariauts, show it now, 

By putting on the destmed hvery. 

Jsok 1 have no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
Bet entreat you speak the former Ungua^ 
Am, Plainly conceive, 1 love you. 

Jfoo. My brother did bve Juliet ; and you tdl 
^me 

That he shall die for ’t. 

An^. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 



48 


MSdsuMM mR 

Jme&M yoQT Tirtne bkth a 
Which seems a little fouler them it is, \« 

To pbick on othera 
Ang, Believe me, on 

MJ" words express my purpose. ' 

Imh, Ha 1 little honour to be much believed, 
And most pmicious purpose 1 Seeming, seennw. 
1 will proclaim thee, Jbigelo ; look for ’t : . S 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother,' 

Or with an outstretch’d throat 1 ’ll tell the wodc 
aloud 

What man thou aru. 

Ang, Who will believe thee, Isabel 

My unsoil’d name, the austereness of my life, 

My vouch against you, and my place i’ the st^ 
will so your accusation overweigh, 

That you shall stifle in your own report 
And smell of calumny. I have begun, 

And now I give my sensual race the rein : 

Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 

Lay by all nicety and prolixious blushes, 

Tliat banish what they sue for ; redeem th; 
brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will, 

Or else he must not only die the death, 

But thy unkindness shs^ his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance. Answer me to-morrow^ 
Or, by the affection that now guides me miniii, \ 
I ’ll prove a tyrant to him. As for you, 

Say what you can, my false o^erwei^ your tma 

Isah. To whom should 1 complain ? Did i teC 
this, ' ‘ 
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1)ear iz^lLem one and tne self-same tongue, 
JBxther of condemnation or approof, . 
-ISdcUpythiP law make conrtV to their will^ 
.Booking both right and wrong to the appetite; 

To Idlow as it draws. I ’ll to my brother : 
'Tho^hjbe hath fallen by prompture of the 

Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour, 

^ That, had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he»’d yield them up, 
j^ore his sister should her body stoop 
Toanch abhon’d pollution. 

Imen, Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, die : 

Kote than our brother is our chastity. 

I’ll tell him yet of Angelo’s request, 

Jmd fit his mind to death, for his soul’s zest [MsnL 


ACT IIL 

Scene I. A Boom, in (he Frieon, 

SnUr Duke, <u afriar^ Claudio, and Provost. 

J IhAe, So then you hope of pardon from Lord 
5-^ Angelo ? 

; . iChami The miserable have no other medicine 
only hope : 

llbave km to live, and am prepared to die. 

: Jf Duke. Se absolute for death ; either death of life 
miffi thereby be the sweeter. Beason thus with 
Tiife: 

. tf I do lose thee, 1 do lose a tldng 

n '' d 
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* J 

That Bihie bit jEaoLs irotild keep : a bntlih tim 

B3% 

Servile to all the akyey inflieoeea, 

That do this habitation, wheite thoa 
Hodrly afflict. Merely, thou art death’s fou { 

For hun thou labourist by thy flight to shxu^ 

And yet lunu’st toward nun still. Thou art not 
noble ; 

For all the aocomiaodatioxiB that thou bean’^ 

Are nuiued by baseness. Thou art by no maam 
valiant ; 

For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm. Thy best of rest is sleeps ^ 

And that thou oft provok’st ; yet grossly 
Thy death, wMoh is no more. Thou art not thy- 
self; ( 

For thou exist’st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust. Happy thou art not ; 

For what'thou hast not, still thou striVst to ^)t, 
And what thou hast, forgelfst. Thou art not 
certam; 

For thy complexion shifts to strange effects, 

After the moon. If thou art iich, thou ’rt poor ; 
For, like an ass whose back with ingots bowa^ , 
Thou hear’bt thy heavy riches but a^ourney, 

And death unloads thee. Friend hart thou none ; * 
For thine own bowels, which do caM. thee 
The mere effiision of thy proper loins, 

Do curse the gout, serpigo, said the rhetun, 

For ending t&e no sooner. Thou hatot nor yoistii 
norage, « 

But, as it were, an after-dinner’s sleep. 

Dreammg on both; for all thy Uem youth J 
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Band da^ heg atoi 

Of palsied eld ; and wlien thm ait did and rkh^ 

' hasfri adtto liaat, affection, limb, nor beauty, 
‘;lbmaimbey rio&espleWa^ What’s jysli in ^ 

’ /That bears the name of life? Yet in this IMe 
Lie bid more thousand deaths ; yet death we fm, 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud I humbly themk you. 

To sue to Im, I find I seek tcf die, 

And, seeking death, find life : let it come on. 

Imd, [fnthmj What, hoi Peace here ; grace 
and goo d company ! 

#rov. 1 ^ 0 ’s there? come in: the widi deserves 
a welcome. 

Duke, Dear sir, ere long I’ll visit you again. 
Clcmd Most holy sir, I thank yoau 


Enter Isabella. 

My busmesB is a word or two with Claudio. 
J'fou. And very welcome. Look, flignior ; here ’a 
1 your sister. 

Duke, Brovost, a word with you. 
i Vov. As many as you please. 

Zhike* me to hear them speak, where 1 
may be concealed. 

[Exeunt Du!5B and Provost. 
. Now, sister, what’s the comfort ? 

Why, as all comfinlBaie ; most good, moa^ 
1, indeed. 

Ixml An^o, hav^ affiiirs to heaven, 

Intends you for bis swift ambassador, 

:^nifi|re daH be an everlasting le^; 
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Th^oire your best appointmexit B{k^1 

Tomorrow yon set on. , . ♦ * 

OkauL IstbeienoT^nedyl ^. r 

liak None, but such remedy, as to bspsM 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Ckmd. But is there any Y : 

Ifob, Yes, brother, you may live : 

There is a devilish mercy in the judge, * 

If you *11 implore it,^that will free your life, 

But fetter you till death. 

Olaud, ^ • Perpetual durance Y 

Itah. Ay, just ; perpetual durance, a restraint, 
Though all tne worlde vastidity you had, 

To a determinei 'scope. 

Claud, But in what nature ? 

Isah, In such a one as, vou consenting to % 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear; 1 
And le:^ you naked. 

Claud, Let me know the point. 

leab, 0, 1 do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake, 
Lest thou a feverous life should’st entertain, ^ 

And six or seven winters more respect i 

Than a per^tual honour. Dar’st thou die 7 
The sense oi death is most in apprehension ; 

And the poor beetle, that we ti^ ilpon. 

In corporal sufferance finds a pang as gr^t 
As when a giant dies. ^ 

Claud, Why give you me this sham^ 1, 

Think you I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness 7 If I must die, 

I will encounter darkness as a bride. 

And hugit in mine arms. 

Jsoh. There spake my brother: theremy&ihe^J 
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1^- A ' , •. " 

'^fUTO ' • 

Did utter forth a voice. Yes, thou must die : 
Thefei art too noble to conserve a life . 


' , In baSMftoliances. This outward-sainted deputvy 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word * 
Kips^uth rthe head, and follies doth emmew 
jU Mcon doth the fowl, is yet a devil ; 

; His filth within being cast, he would appear 
, A pond as deep as hell. 

tjkvud, Tlie princelv Angelo? 

Jsa&. 01 ’t is the cunning live^ of hell, 

The damned’st body to invest and cover 
Ip princely guards. Dost thou think, Claudio t 
If I wouta yield him my virginity, 

. Thoti mightst be freed. 

Viand, 0 heavens 1 it cannot he. 

Mb, Yes, he would give^ thee, from this rank 


onenceu 

So to offend him stilL This night’s fRetime 
That I ^ould do what I abhor to name. 

Or dse thou diest to-morrow. 

(Md, Thouahaltnotdo’t. 

Jid>, 0 1 were it but my life, 

I *d throw it downifor your deUverance 
Ae frankly n a pin. 

^ (Mvd, Tlian^ dear Isabel 

Jah, Be ready, Claudio, for your death to- 


^ morrow. 

(Md Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by the nose, 
WnieU hd would force it? Sure, it is no sm ; 

Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 

:: iiab. Whidi is least? 
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(Mofudf U it were danmable, lie bdiiRAft^inw, 1; 
Wbj wooM Iw for !tlie monienta^ 

Be ^ ^ Isabel 1 

«» Jm. Wi^t eayaioylDro^ 

Cl»ud, Beattie a £eaaMi£&^ 

JLiid diamed lifea hat^ 

Claud, Afy but to die, aztd go ,we k&ew B0t^ 
where; , 

To lie in cold obstruction and to rot ; . 

This aeosible warm motion to become 
A kneaded ckd ; aosdihe delighted spirit 
To bathe in floods, or to reside 
In thrillmg regum of Ibick^ribbed ice ; 

To be imprison’d in Ihe viewless winds, 

And blown with restless violeDce round abcnfl: 

The pendent world ; or to be worse than wont 
Of those that kwless and incertain thoughts 
Imaginer^owling : ’t is too horrible I 
The wearie^b and imest loathed worldly ld£s 
That age, ache, penury and imprisomnent 
Can lay on nature is a paradise 
To wh^ we fear of dea^ 

Isab, Alas I alas ! 

Claud, Sweet sister, let me live. 

What sin you do to save a brother’s life, 

Nature dispenses wiih the deed so far 
That it be(^es a virtue. 

Isab, 0 you beast 1 

0 faithless coward ! O dishonest wretch ! 

Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice I 
Is’tnotakindof incest, to takn life 
From thine own sister’s ahamef Whob should I 
think ? 





, my nootbe? jny lafiiaif fm j 

For 90 ^ a warp^ slip o£ wild^neea 
jBfQ*er iiBsaed frob hifl Idood. Take my defime : 

Might but my beading doTO 
Bbsi&re ^ee from tby fate, it Bbemd prooeed* 

. 1 ll pray a tbouaand prayers for tby deaths 
No word to save tbee. 

Claud, Nay, bear me, Isabel. 

Jsab, 0 1 fie, fie, fie. 

Tby sin’s not accidental, but a trade. 

Mercy to tbee would prove itself a bawd ; 

*T j» best that tbou dibt quickly. [Going. 

^ Claud. 0 bear me, Isabdla 1 

Ee-en^ Duke. 


Dvke. Toucbsafe a word, young sis(itMr» but one 
wcMcd. ^ 

loath. Wbat is your wiUI ^ 

Dttjfce. Might you dispense with yOlB^^ure, I 
would by and by have some sp^ob wi^ yon : 
tbe satismction 1 would require is likewise your 
own benefit. 

Itch. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay 
must be stolen out ox other affairs ; but I will 


wbat hatL passed between you and your sister, 
imgelo bad never tbe purpose to corrupt her ; 
mly be bath made an assay da her virtue to piactsse 
bis judgement with tbe dispos^on of natures. 
S^'baving tbe truth of bmiour in her, batb made 
. him that radons denial wbieb be is most to 
'/receive; I am confessor to Angelo, and I kimw 
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UuB to hk true ; tliezefoie prepare joimelt fo 
Do not satisfy yoar lesolution urm h<^ 
fallible : to-morrow you must die. Go to yti«£f 
•.knees and make ready. 0 ^ ^ 

Ohud. Let me aek my sister pardon. I afi 
out of love with life that I will sue to be Jid of 
Duke, Hold you there : farewdl. 

[Exit Olaodio 

Re-erUer Provost. , , 


Provost, a word with.you. ' ■ 

Prov, What*s your will, father ? 

Dvke. That now you are come, you will be gO]|^ 
Leave me awhile with the maid ; my mind pro^ 
mises with my habit no loss shall touch her by 
my company. 

• ■* Prov. In good time. [ExH^\ 

Dvk^Th& hand that hath made you fair ha^V 
made ^^'^igood : the ^oockess that is cheap in 
beauty makes beauty bnef in goodness ; but graee^ 
being the soul of your complexion, sh£^ Isep the 
body of it ever fair. The assault that An^o 
hath made to you, fortune hath conveyed to my 
understanding ; and, but that frailty hath examples 
for his falling, I should wdnder at A^elo. How^ , 
will you do to content this sutetitute, £md to save 
your brother ? 

Isah, 1 am now going to resolve him. 
rather my brother die by the law than my sen 
should be unlawfully bom. But 0 1 how mu^ . 
is the good duke deceived in Angdo. If ever 
retum and I can speak to him, I will open my 
lips in vain, or discover his government. 
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- Jhtk$, That shall not be much aimss*; jek; aa 
' the matter now staiu^ he will avoid your accn- 
^oation: he made trial of yon only. Therefore, 
luaten Jf9bir ear on my advisings: to the love 
1 have in doing good a remedy presents itself. 1 
damake myself believe that you may most up- 
ri^^teonsly do a poor wrong^ lady a merits 
h^iedt, redeem your brother from the angfy law, 
do no stain to your own gracious ^rson, and 
much, please the absent duke, if perad venture he 
shall ever return to have hearing of this business. 

Isab, Let me hear you speak further. 1 have 
,B)^t to do any thing that appears not foul in the 
truth of my spirit. 

Duh- Virtue is bold, and goodness never fear- 
ful Have you not heard speak- of M&riana, the 
sister of Frederick the great soldier who miscarrieeir' 
atseal 40 ^ 

Itab, I have heard of the lady, an<rgood words 
went with her name. 

IHike* She should this Angelo have married; 
was affianced to her by oat^ and the nuptial 
appointed : between Mrmch time of the contract, 
sacid limit of the solemnity, her brother Frederick 
was wrecked %t sea, havii^ in that perished vessel 
^ downr of his sister. • But mark how heavily 
befell to the poor gentlewoman: there she 
idbra noble and renowned brother, in his love 
tosfsrd her ever most kind and natural ; with him 
the pcnrtion and sinew of her fortune, her marria^ 
doa^ ; with both, her combinate husband, this 
. la^-eeeming Angelo. 

JbaA Can this teao? Did Angdo so leave her ! 
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Duke.* De&ihsx in «m 

<4 them with hia comfort ; BwcUowed im 
whole^ipretending in her diecoyecies of diahtnmot^ > 
«iii few, beBtowed her on her own 1jiiw»nteto| , v 
whifih ahe yet weexafor his Bake, and he, a 
to her teaiB, is washed with them, but rd^.neh > 
Iioi. What a merit were it in death to trim l 
poor maid from the world 1 What corw^oai^;. 
this life, that it will let this man live 1 But hoar 
out of this can she availl 
Dvike. It iB a rupture that you may easily heri $ 
and the cure of it not only sayes your brother, 
but keeps you frmn dishonour in doing it 
Isdb. Show me how, good father. 

Duke. Tldsforenameainaid hath yet m her 
contmuance of her first action : lus unjust un? 

^ 'Mndnefis, that in all reason should have fuencbed 
her lo iii^ ^th, like an impediment in the cnrrei]^ 
made it mCre violent and unruly. Go you to 
An^lo : answer his rec^uiring with a plausible 
obemence : agree with his demands to the point; 
only refer youxself to this advantage, firs^ tttat 
your stay wrth him may not be long, that the tiiu# 
may have all shadow and silence in it, and the . 
plM answer to convenience. This hieing granted 
in c^se, and now follows all, we sh^ advise thie 
wronged maid to stead up your appointment^ m 
in your place ; if the encounter ac&iowledig;.?^. 
self hereafter, it may compel him to her ! 
pensA ; and here by this is your brother 
your honour untainted, the p^r M a ri an a adusn* . 
taged, and the corrupt deputy scaled. Tim mrid . 
wul 1 frame and make nt for his attempt,. 
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f IMek weSl to oartytibi^ « m the 
Ilcn&leziieBs of tim besefit defezidB 1m dflcest Aoiii 
' |be{tt^ Wlaatt^iiiik^oiit? • 

" ^ n^imgd of it gives nte (mtsstakie^, 
I tnut it will grow to a most piospeman 


IMa It lies miiGli in yonr lioidii^ np. Ssste 
you speedily to An^o: if for tms ni^t he 
entreat yon to his oed, give him pacaBoise of 
satisfacttmL 1 will preKutly to Sai^ LuIq^s; 
there, at the moated grange, resides this deiect^l 
Mariaha ; at that plane <w irocm me; ana dia- 
pa^ with Angelo, that it maybe qukkly. 

Isab, I thank you for this oommrt. Face 
well, good father. 


Soxim II. The Street before ihe ^ 

EnUr Duo^ as a friar; to him ELBUSifrtScPEr, 
and Officers 

Elb. hfay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
. you will ne^ buy and sell men and women like 
' hes8t% we shall have all the world drink brown 
«aad ndiite bastard. 

C. JWba 0 heSvens ! what stuff is here ? 

Pompeii. ’Twas never merry world, since, of 
two usuries, the merriest was put down, and the 
wcAef allowed by order of law a furred gown to 
keep him warm ; and furred with fox and lamb- 
skm too, to signify that (^sft,,beiiaag richer than 


V Elb, 

.mrnmu. 


your way, sir. Bless you, good 
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XHt^r'And ypu^ good birotiier Wsim^' 

office bath this man made jcn^ aiit * V f^ 
Elk, Marry, sir, be bath offends the law i aa^ . 
nTg we take him to be a thief too^ sir f fa^ w^biB^ ^ 
found upon him, sir, a strange picking whmh wi^/ > 
have sent to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, sirrah 1 a bawd, a wicked bawdi ■% 
The evil that thou causest to be done, .y 

That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
What ’t is to cram a maw or clothe a back 
From such a filthy vice : say to thyself. 

From their abominable and beastly touches 
1 drink, I eat, array myself, and live. ^ 

Oanst thou believe thy living is a life, . 

So stinkingly depending ? Go mend, go mend* 
Pompey. Indeed, it does stink in some sort, sir ; 
but yet, sir, I would prove— 

I/Bi£,^ay, if the devil have given thee prooil 
for sin, 

Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer ; 
Correction and instruction must both work 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb. He must before the deputy, six ; he has 
given him warning. The deputy cannot abide a» 
w Wemaster : if he be a whoiemoilger, and cmnes 
before him, he were as good go a mile hi# 
errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some would^^^'^m 
to be, 

From our femlts, as faults from seeming; f^'" 

Elb, His neck will come to your vraiav, — -^vor 
sir. 

Pcmpey. I spy comfort : I cry bail Here s . 
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palSiimm mi a friend of mine. 

Enter Lucio. 

Xttctb. How now, noble Pompey 1 Wbat, at the 
,wihed8 of &e8ar? Art thou led in triumpli? 
; 'What, is there none of Pygmalion’s images, newly 
made woman, to be had now, for putting the 
hand in the pocket and extracting it clut^ed ? 
'What reply, ha ? What sayest thou to this tune, 
matter ana method ? Is ’t not drowned 1’ the last 
rai^ ha ) What s^est thou. Trot ? Is the world 
as it was, man 1 Which is the way ? Is it sad, 
and few words, or how ? The trick of it ? 

IhHee, StiU thus, and thus : still worse 1 

Ludo, How doth my dear morad, thy mistress ? 
Procures she still, ha ? 

Pompey, Troth, sir, she hath eaten up all her, 
beef, and she is herself in the tub. 

Lucio, Why, ’t is good ; it is the ; it 

must be so: ever your fresh whore and your 
powdered bawd ; an unshunned consequence ; it 
musL be so. Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

Pompey, Yes, faith, sir. 

^ ’’rcw. Why, ’t is not amiss, Pompey. Farewell. 
Gc say I sent thee thither. For debt, Pompey, 
or how 1 

Elb, For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

£vm. Well, Uien imprison him. If imprison- 
ment be the due of a bawd, why, ’t is his right : 
bawd is be doubtleBS, and of antiquity too ; bawd- 
bo’^ Farewell, good Pompey. Commend me 
to tne prison, Pompey. You will turn good 
huabama now, Pompey; you will keep the house. 
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Pomj^, I hope, jonr ]good 
mybaiL V I 

Lum. Ko, indee^ will I not, Pompey ; it ii. 
ndtj, the wear. I wm pra^, PompeyTw 
y(m bondage : if you take it not p^ently, w^ ; 

mettle is the more. Adieu, trusty Bomp^ 
Bless YOU, friar. . 

JDu&. And you. ^ 

Ludo. Does Bridget pa^t still, Pomp^, luit * 
JSW, Come your ways, sir ; come. 

Pompey. You will not hail me then, sir t 
L%usio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news 
abroad, friar ) What news? « ^ 

JSlb. Come your ways, sir ; come. 

I/udo. Qo to kennel, Pompey ; go. 

[Exeunt Elbow, Poism&Y, and OAcetl 
'' Wb^t news, friar, of the duke t 

jDisS^^^kupw none. Can you teU me of asyT 
Lucio. Some say he is with the Emperor of 
Bussia ; other some, he is in Borne : but where tii 
he, thi^ you ? ^ , 

Duke. 1 know not where; but wheresoever, I 
wiidi him well. 

Ludo. It was a mad fantastical trick of him to 
steal from the state, and usurp the be^ggary he wu 
never bom ta Lord Angelo dukes it wm in his 
absence ; he puts transgression to^ 

Duke. Hedoe8wdlm*L , 

Ludo. A little more leni^ to lechery wodM; 
do no harm in him : something too crabbed that 
wav friar. * 

It is too general a -riee, and tema^wa^^ 
cnie it 
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I/iah^ YVB, ni good eootb, the tum boft gnat 
IMi!^ ; it is Tir^ allied ; bpt it is im{KMSime to 


iiaceati<ni : is it true, think you 1 
Duh. How should he be mad^ then? 

Zticio, Some report a sca-maid spawned him ; 
mm, that he was begot between two stodc-^fishes. 
But it is certain that when he makes water ha 
urine is congealed ice ; that I know to be true ; 
and he is a motion generative ; that*s infallible. , 
Ifulce, You are peasant, sir, and speak aps^ i 
2teeio. Why, wnat a ruthless thing is tha in 
Mm^or the rdbellion of a codpiece to take^^way 
me of a man 1 Would the duke that is absent 
have done this ? Ere he Would have hanged a mgi^Kwr 
for the getting a hundred bastards, hej^uld^fSave 
paid for the nursing a thousand tiad some 
mding of the sport ; he knew the Bervice, and 
that mstructed him to mercy. 

Mta 1 never heard the ab^nt duke much de- 


Usdkd for women ; he was not incliaed that way, 

• Imaio. 0, sir, you are deceived. 

' Zhrite* TTis hot possible. 

Iwcao. Who? not the duke ? yes, ^r hegM 
and his use was to put a oucat in her 
Mdack-Jish ; the duke had crotchets in him. He 
wmdd be drunk too ; that let me infonn you. 

; Dufcc. You do him wrong, suxdy, 

Luoio* Sir/ 1 was an inward of his. A diy 
llallow was the duke ; and 1 believe 1 know the 
, ^nse of his withdrawing. 
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Z>t£%e.' What, 1 prithee, might be the » 7' 

. Lucio, No, pardoa : ’tie a secret miurtbelQiilwl 
within the teem and the lips ; but this 1 can 
understand, the greater file of the subject hdd 
dulfe to be wise. ] 

Duke. Wise ! why, no question but he was. - , 
Ludo. Avery sup^dci^, ignorant^ unweighTO . 
feUow, ; 

Duke, Either this is envv in you, folly, or psifN 
taking : the very stream of his life and the busineaa, 
he hath helmed must upon a warranted need givia 
him a better proclamation. Let him be but tklth 
monied in his own bringings-forth, and he shall 


appw to the envious a scholar, a statesman and n 
soldier. Therefore you speak unskilfully ; or, if 
your knowledge be more, it is much darkened in: ' 
'goipp malice. 

Sir^ I know him, and 1 love him. , 
Duke. Love talks with better knowledge^ an4. 
knowledge with dearer love. 

Ludo. Come, sir, I know what I know. 

Dvke. 1 can hardly believe that, since you know 
not what you speak. But, if ever the duke returUy 
as our prayers are be may, let me desire you to ^ 
make your answer before him : i£» it be hm^ 

J on have spoke^ you have courage to maintain iA 
am bound to upon you ; and, 1 pray 
your name? • - 

Ludo. Sir, my name is Lucio, wdl known i;q 
the duke. I ' 


D^. He shall know you bett^, nr, if I i 
live to report you. 

Irtecio. 1 fear you not ' . 7 
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' 01 you hope the duke will xdfcuxn no 

i&c 9 ^ you imagine me too unhurtful an opposite. 
; Bpt iodeed I can do you little harm ; you ul for- 
sjifrear this win. 

Lueio, I ^ be hanged first : thou art deceived in 
m^friar. But no more of this. Canst thou tell 
if Claudio die to-morrow or no ? 

Dukt. Why should he die, sir ? 

Lvbcio. Why ? for fUlinga bottle withal^un-dish. 
I would the duke we talk of were returned again : 
this ungemtured agent will unpeople the province 
with eontinency ; sparrows must not build in his 
house-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duko 
yet would have dark deeds darkly answered ; he 
would never bring them to light : would he wero 
returned 1 Marry, this Claudio is condemned for 
untrussing. Farewell, good friar ; I prithee, 
for me. The duke, I say to thee again , wourd eat 
mutton on Fridays, He ^s not iiaSTt? yet^ and I 
say to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though 
ihe smelt brown bread and garlic : say that I said 
sa Farewell. [Exi/t, 

Duke* No might nor greatness in mortality 
. Can censure *scape : back- wounding calumny 
The whitest mtue strikes. What king so strong 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 

' But who comes here 7 

. Enter Esoalus, Provost, and Officers mUh Mistress 
Overdone. 

I , Eeeol. Go : aw^ with her to prison 1 
V Mr$ Overdione, Good my lord, be good to me ; 
VIU. e 
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yvai 'Mtmcfas is atscousted a meicilul tnaa^jlfan ' 
my lord. ♦ r , ' ® 

E$fidL Double and treble admonition, aad j^ 
forfmt in the same kind t This vou l ^ mat te ^ iaep ^ 
8#ear and play the tyrant. 

Prov, A Dawd of eleven years* contmuance, pay 
it please your honour. ^ ^ 

Mrs Overdone, My lord, this is one Laeib*a in- 
fonnation agwst me. Mistress Kate K^pdom 
vraa widi wld by him in the duke’a time, ; lie 
promised her marriage ; his child is a year and. a 
quarter old, come Philip and Jacob ; 1 have kept 
it myself, and see how ne goes about to abuse me 1 
Eaeal, That fellow is a fellow of much lic^hse ; 
let him 'be called before us. Away with her to 
prison 1 Go to ; no more words. 

[ExeunU Mistress Oysrdonib and Officers 
^!]h«jnst, my brother ,Angelo will not altered ; 
daudio'liuw.b die to-morrow. Let him be fut'- 
ni^ed with divines, and have all charitable pre« 
paration. If my brother wrought by my pity^.it 
would not be so with him. 

Prov, So please you, this friar hath been with 
himj and advised nim for the entertainments of 
death. o 

Escal, Good even, good father. 

Duke, Bliss and ^odness on you ! 

J^scod. Of whence are you ? ^ ^ 

Duke, Not of this country, though my chanoeli 
now 

To use it for my time ; I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the See 
Ab special tiusiness from his Holineaa 
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; .JB^ "Wlataews abroadi’ the world? * 

‘ ; JMk Ncoie, but that there is so greata Jeiver 
^ 'm goodiueffi, that the disselutioa of it must cure it : 
;i307elfy is oxdy in r^uest ; and it is as dangerous 
to be aged in any kind of courBe, as it is virtudus 
to be constant inany undertaking. There isscarce 
kuth enough alive to make societies securey but 
security enough to make fellowships accursed. 
Jiluch npi^ this riddle runs the wisdom of the 
world. This news is old enough, yet it is every 
day’s news. 1 pray you, sir, of what dispositiou 
was the duke? 


Ejcal One that, above all other strifes, contended 
esp&ially to know himself. 

Duke, What pleasure was he given to ? 

MecaL Bather rejoicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which professed to mak^ 
-him rejoice : a gentleman of all temj^ance. '^imt 
leave we him tohis events, with a they may 
prove prosperous ; and let me desire to know how 


you find Claudio prepared. 1 am made to under- 
stand thaWou have lent him visitation. 

Dv^, He professes to have received no sinister 
measure from his iud^, but most willingly 
Iktimbles himself to the determination of justice ; 
yet had he framed to himself, by the instruction 
m his frailty, many deceiving promises of Mfe, 
which i by my good leisure We discredited to 
him, and now is he resolved to die. 

.Sicol. Ton have paid the heavens your function, 
the prisoner the very debt of your calling. I 
have laboured for the poor gentleman to the 
.eatremest shore of my modesty ; but my brother 
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jusliw hsTB .1 found bo Berere, tlut be batb {opmI 
me to teQ liim he is indeed Justice. 

Bvh. If his own life answer the stiaitD^ ^ 
his proceeding, it shall become himisirell ; wImmjA , 
ii he chance to faD, he hath sentenced hima®. 

Eml, I am going to visit the prisoner. ?ai5ii. 
you well 

Dvke, Peace be with you I , r 


He who the sword of heaven will bear 


[Exeunt Escalus and 
of heaven will bear 


Should be as holy as severe ; . . , 

Pattern in himself to know, 

Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 

More nor less to others paying 
Than by self-offences weighing. ^ 

Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking 1 
!hpice treble shame on Angelo, 

To weeJ^y vice and let his grow ! 

0 1 what may man within him hide, 

Though angd on the outward side ; 

How may likeness made in crimes, 

Making practice on the times, 

To draw with idle spiders’ strings 
Most ponderous and substantial things ! 

Craft against vice 1 must apply : 

With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed but despised ; 

So disguise shall, by the disguised, 

Pay with falsehood false exacting, v, 

Aiid perform an old contracting. ; 



6 ^ 


yiSttv.] MSAiSl/JiM J^OId Mi4SC/JR& 

ACTIV. 

/ ^NS I, The moated Grange at St LMat 
Enter Mariana and a B07. 

Boy einge, 

Take^ 0 take those lips away^ 

That so sweetly were forsworn ; 

And those eyeSy the break of daiyy 
Lights that do mislead the morn : 

But my kisses bring aga/iny 

bring agahiy 

Seals of lovsy but seaVd in vaiuy 

sedFd in vain, 

Mari. Break off tky song, and liaste thee quick 
away : 

Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice ^ 
Hath often still’d my branding discofctol.. 

[Exit Boy, 

Enter Duks, disguised as before, 

I cry you mercy, sir ; and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musical : 

Let me excuse i^e, and believe me so, 

Afy mirth it much displeased, but pleased my woe. 
JPvke. ^ is good ; though music oft hath such a 
diatm 

tpake bad good, and good provoke to liarm. 

. I ^r$y you tdl me, hath anybody inquir^ for me 
> to^ay ? Much upon this time have 1 pio- 
xnliM We to meet, 

. Maru You have not been inquired after : I 
kdipm sat here all day. 
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' * * ■ 

Duki, I do constantly bdlkvo yon. Tbe^tkxM^i 
is come even now. 1 sliall crave yonr f orbeaWee 
a little : may be I will call upon yon anoiii fos 
some advantage to yourself. 

Ma/ri, 1 am always bound to you. 


JEnfer Isabella. 

Duke, Very well met, and well come. 

Wbat is the news from this good deputy ? 

Isdb, He hath a garden drcummured with 
brick, 

Wliose we^m side is with a vineyard back^dci 
And to that vineyard is a planched gate, 

Tliat makes his opening with this bigger key,; 

Tills other doth command a little door 
•^Mch from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 

have J made my promise 
ll pon the hea^ midcue of the night 
To call upon him. 

Duke. But shall you on your knowledge hnd^ 
this way ? 

Isab. I have ta’en a due and wary note upon’t ; 
With whispering and most ^lilty diligence, 

In action all of precept, he aid shoW me 
The way twice o’er, 

Duke. Are there no other tokens , . 

Between you ’greed concerning her observance 9 
Isah. No, none, but only a repair i’ the dark ; , 
.And that I have possess’d him my most stay 
Con be but brief ; for 1 have made him know 
I have a servant comes with me along, ^ 

That stays upon me, whose persuasion is « \ : 
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vfl dbont my birother. 

\ Dviki, ’T is well borne up. 

.1 bave not yet made known to Mariana • 

' X word of tMs. Wliat, bo 1 within 1 come for^ 

Be^eifder Mahiana. 

I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 

She comes to do you good, 

Jsah. I do desire the like. 

DvJce. Do you persuade youiseif that I respect 
youl 

Mari Good friar, I know you do, and have 
•found it. 

Duke, Take then this your companion by the 
hand, 

"Who hath a story ready for your ear. 

bshall attend your leisure : but make haste ; ^ ' 

The vaporous night approaches. • 

Mart, Will ’t please you walk aside ? 

[Exeunt Mariana and IbabeiAI. 
DvJee, 0 place and greatness 1 millions of false 
eyes 

JUe stuck upon thee : volumes of report 
Bun with thoee false and most contrarious quests 
^pon thy doings : thousand escapes of wit 
thee the lather of their idle dream 
.ibid rack t^e in their fancies 1 

Be-aUer Mariana and Isabbwl 

Welcome 1 How agnfitt I 
Imb, She T1 take the enterprise upon her, mther, 
, H yon advise it. 
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* fJ ^ 

DvkB," It is not my conscntii 
But my entreaty too. * ^ 

Itaht Little have you to say 

When you depart from him, but> 8oft«nd loi^ , 

< Rehiember now my brother.’ 

Mwri. Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all. /* 
He is your husband on a pre-contract : 

To bring you thus together, ’t is no sin, ^ 

Sith that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish the deceit. Come, let us go ; 

Our corn’s to reap, for yet our tithe ’s to sow. 

SoBNB II. A Boom in the Prison. 

Enter Provost and Pompky. 

Prov, Con^ hither, sirraL Can you cut off a 
man’s head ? 

Pompey. If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can ; 
but if ne be a married msm, he’s his wife’s head, 
and I can never cut off a woman’s head. 

Prov. Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow mornii^ 
are to die Claudio and Bamardine.^ Here ia in 
our prison a common executioner, who in hisofice 
lacks a helper : if you will take it on you to assist 
him, it shall redeem you from your gyves ; if not, 
you shall have your full time of imprisonment, 
and your deliverance with an unpitiea whipping, . 
for you have been a notorious bawd. • 

Pompey. Sir, I have been an unlawful bc^wd 
time 'Out of mind ; but yet I will be content to be?^ 
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a lawM luuQgmao, I would be glad t5 receive 
Bonfe iuatructipn from my fellow partner. 

Prov. Wbat bo, Abhorson 1 Wuere ’a Abliorson, 
there? ^ 

Erder Abhobson. 

Alikor, Do you call, sir ? 

ProV. Sirran, berets a fellow will belp you to- 
morrow in your execution. If you think it meet, 
conmund with him by the year, and let him 
abide here with you ; if not, use liim for the 
present and dismiss him. He cannot plead bis 
estimation with you ; be bath been a bawd. 

VLhhor. A bawd, sir? Fie upon him 1 be will 
discredit our mystery. 

Frov. Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather, 
will turn the scale. [Exit 

Pomjpcy. PraV; sir, by your good favour— Tdr, 
smfely, sir, a good favour you me''* but that you 
have a banging look — do you call, sir, your 
occupation a mystery ? 

Abhor, Ay, sir ; a mystery. 

Pompey, Painting, sir, I have beard say is a 
mystery ; and your whores, sir, being members 
of my occiipation, using painting, do prove my 
occupation a mystery ; but what mystery there 
should be in hanging, if I should be hanged, 1 
. cannot imagine. 

Abhor, Sir, it is a mystery. 

Proof? 

^iSnSr. Every true man's apparel fits your thief. 

Pompey, If it be too little for your thief, your 
true xpan thinks it big enough ; if it be too big for 
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jfm your tibief ihinkB it little mso^i «a: 
every true man’s appard fits your thief. * 

Be-enter Provost 
Pr^v. Are you agreed 1 

Pompey, Sir, I will serve him ; for I do find 
your hangman is a more penitent trade tlmn yonx ' 
bawd ; he doth oftener ash forgiveness. 

Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your 
axe to-morrow four orclock. 

AhJior. Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in 
my trade: follow. 

Pompey, I do desire to learn, sir ; and I hope,, 
if you nave occasion to use me for your own tom, 
you shall find me yare ; for, truly, sir, for your 
kindness I owe you a good turn. 

Q[pv, Call hither Bamardine and Claudio ; 

\JSxevM PoMPBT and Abhoesok. 
The one has my'pity ; not a jot the other, 

Being a murderer, though he were my brother, 

Enter Claudio. 

Look, here ’s tlie warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
’Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou must be made immortal* 'Where ’s 
Barnardine ? 

OUmd, As fast lock’d up in deep as goOtlesB 
labour 

When it lies starkly in the traveler’s bones : 

He will not wake. * 

Prov, Who can do good on him ? 

Well, go ; prepare yourself. [KnoMng wWim. 
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But liark, wluft usnse t 

H^ven give your spirits comfort I [JSixtt Clatjdio. 
By and by. 

I hope it ih some pardon or reprieve 
For t^ most gentle Claudio. 

Enter Duke, disg^iised as before. 

Welcome, father. 

DvJae. The best and wholesom’st spirits of ths 
night 

Envelop you, good provost ! Who call’d here of 
late) 

Prw>, None, since the curfew rung. 

Lvki, Not Isabel ? 

Prov, No. 

Buks, They will, tTiei^ ere ’t be long. 

Prov, Wliat comfort is for Claudio ? 

JDvke, There’s some in hopo^,. , 

Pm, It is a bitter deputy. 

BvM, Not so, not so : his life is parallel’d 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice : 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself which he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others ; were he meal’d with that 
Which he corrects, then were he tyrannous ; ^ 

But this being so, he ’s just. {KnocUng wUhm, 
Now are th^ come. 

[Exit Provost, 

is a gentle provost ; seldom when 
^^E^fceeled gaoler is the friend of men. 

• [Knocking toWn, 

How now I What noise) That spirit’s possesa’d 
wi^ haste 



76 HiSASWB USASmk fACtmt 

That ‘woa&ifi the ansistizig postern with these 
strokes. * 

• Be-erUer Provost. 

Pros. There he must stay until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call’d up. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio 

But ^ must die to-morrow ? 

Frov. None, sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, provost, as it is^ 
You shall here more ere morning. 

Frov. Happily 

You something know ; yet 1 believe there comes 
No countermand : no such example have we. 
Besides, upon the very siege of justice, 

^ Lord Ai^lo hath to the public ear 
Profess’d the contrary. 

Enter a Messenger. 

This is his lordship’s man. 
Duke. And here comes Claudio’s pardon. 

Mess. My lord liath sent you this note ; and by 
me this further char^, that you swerve not from 
the smallest article of it, neither in tinle, xnatter, 
or other circumstance. Good morrow ; for, as I 
take it, it is almost day. 

Frov. 1 shall olxiy him. [Exit Messenger. 
Duke, [ilside.] This is his pardon, purchased by 
such sin I' r 

For which the pardoner himself is in ; ' ■ 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 

When it is borne in high authority. 
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WLen Tke mato mercy, mercy’s so extended, 

']Phat for the fault’s love is the offender friended. 
Now, sir, what news 1 , 

Pfw. I told you: Lord Angelo, belike thinldng*^ 
me remiss in mine office, awakens me wilffi this 
unwonted putting>on ; methinks strangely, for ho 
hath not used it before. 

Ihike, Pray you, let’s hear. 

Prov. Whatsoever you may hear to the conPrary, 
let Ckntdio he executed hyfour of the dock; and in 
ths afternoon Barmrdine, For my better satisfac- 
iiony let me have Glaudio^s head sent me by five. 
Let (his be duly performed; with a thought (hat 
more depends on it than we must yet deliver. Thus 
fad not to do your office^ as you wiU answer it at 
your peril. What say you to this, sir ? 

DbJce, What is that Bamardine who* is to be 
executed in the afternoon ? 

Prov, A Bohemian born, bfl^aere nursed up and 
bred ; one that is a prisoner nine years old. 

Duke, How came it that the absent duke had 
not either delivered him to his liberty or executed 
him ? I have heard it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov, His friends still wrought reprieves for 
him ; and^ indeed, his fact, till now in the govern- 
ment of Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful 
proof. 

Duke, It is now apparent ? 

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Hath he borne himself penitentiy in 
{omi f how seems he to be touch^ ? 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully but as a drun^n sleep ; caureless, reck- 
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less, and <learleaa of wliat’s paab, present, or %o 
come ; inseiiBible of mortality, and despmMy 
mortal. 

Duke, He ^Tints advice. , 

Fr&v. He will Lear none. He hath evermc^ 
Lad the liberty of the prison : give him leave to. 
escape hence, he would not : drunk many times a 
day, if not many days entirely drunk. We have 
very oft awaked him, as if to carry him to execu* 
tion, and showed him a seeming warrant for it ; 
it hath not moved him at all 

Duke, More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow, provost, hoiiesly and constancy : if I 
read it not truly, uiy ancient skill beguiles m^"; 
hut in the boldness of my cunning I will lay 
myself in hazaid. Claudio, whom here you have 
warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law 
than Angelo whi^ hatli sentenced him. To make ^ 
you understand tL‘ . in a manifested effect, 1 crave 
but four days’ respite, for the which you are to do 
me both a present and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov. Pray, sir, in what? 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack I how may I do it, having tbe hour 
limited, and an express command, iind,er penalty, 
to deliver his head in the view of Angelo ? I may 
make my case as Claudio’s, to cross this in the 
smallest. 

Duke. By the vow of mine order I warrant you, 
if my instructions may be your guide*- Let^>*..?^' 
Barnardine be this morning executed, ai^l^s 
head borne to Angelo. 

prov. Angelo hath seen them both, and will 
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^cGver favour. 

0 1 death’s a great diigaiser, and you 
may add to it. Shave the head ai^ tie the bea[rd; 
ana aav it jvas the desire of the penitent £o be so 
bared before his death : you know the course is 
cammon. If any thing fall to you upon thiS| more 
than thanks and good fortune, by the saint whom 
1 profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

Proro, Pardon me, go<^ father : it is against my 
oath. 

Dvke. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the 
demity 1 

Frov. To him, and to his substitutes. 

* DvUca, You will think you have made no offence, 
if the duke avouch the justice of your dealing % 

Frov, But what likelihood is in that ? 

Dvihe, Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet 
since 1 see you fearful, that neither my coat» 
integrity, nor persuasion canwith ease attempt 
you, 1 will go nirther than 1 meant, to pluck all 
fears out of you. Look you, sir ; here is the hand 
and seal of the duke : you know the character, 1 
doubt not, and the signet is not strange to you. 

Frov, I know them both. 

JDv^\ IJie contents of this is the return of the 
duke : you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure, 
where you shall find within these two days he will 
be here. This is a thiog that Angelo knows not, 
for he this very day receives letters of strange 
; pei-chance of the duke’s death ; perchance 
e|;t:0n|g into some monastery ; but, by chance, 
nothing of what is writ. ^Loo^v ^ unfolding 
«aPs up th^ shepherd. Put not youiadf into 
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amazement how these things should he: /a!l.s 
difficulties are but easy when they are laios^ ' 
Call your executioner, and off with Bamatdiue'a . ; 
head ;‘I will give him a present shri^. and advise 
him for a better place. Yet you are amazedpbut 
this ^1 absolutely resolve you. Come away ; it 
is almost clear dawn. \Exmnt^^ 

Scene HI. Another Boom in the Sam, 

Enter PoMPBT. 

Pompey, I am as well ^uainted here as I was 
in our house of profession: one would thin^,it 
were Mistress Overdone's own house, for here be 
many of her old customers. First, here's voung 
Master Bash ; he’s in for a commodity of Drawn' „ 
paper and old ^nger, nine score and seventeen > ' 
pounds, of which he made five marks, ready 
money: marry, '"Ihen ginger was not much in 
request, for the old women were all dead. Then 
is there here one Master Caper, at the suit of 
Master Three-pile the mercer, for some four suits 
of peach-coloured satin, which now peaches him a 
be^r. Then have we here young Dizy, and 
young Master Deep- vow, and M^ter Copper-spur^^ 
and Master Starve-lackev the rapier-aM-dagger . 
man, and youim Drop-heir that killed lusty ^ 
Pudding, M^ter rorthright the tBter, and 
brave Master Shoe-tie the great traveller, and 
Half-can that stabbed Pots, and, I think 
more ; all great doers in our trade, and are ttinv 
^for the L(^’b sake.’ 



SC-SjO MBASXfRB MMASUBS, Zt 
Enter Abbobson. 

. ; Abhor, Sirrah, bring Bamardlne hither. 

.Pom^pey^, Maeter Bamardine ! you mnet ride and 
be hailed., lAaater Bamardine 1 ^ 

AbhSr, What, ho, Barnardine 1 

Bar, I Within.] A pox o* your throats I Who 
makes that noise there ? What are you ? 

Pompey. Your friends, sir ; the hangman. You 
must M so go(^, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Bar. [Within.] Away, you rogue, away ! I am 
sleepy. 

Abhor. Tell him he must awake, and tlial 
quiakly too. 

Pompey. Pray, Master Bamardine, awake till 
you are execute, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Gk) in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pompey. He is coming, sir, he is coming; I 
hear his straw rustle. , 1 ^ 

Alhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Pompey. Very ready, sir. 

Elder Babnabdinb. 

Bor. How now, Abhorson? what’s the news 
nvith you ? ,» 

Amor. Truly, sir, I would desire you to clap 
into your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's 
pm&. 

You rogue, 1 have been drinking all night ; 
fitted for ’t. 

0, the better, sir ; for he that drinks 
idl nighty and is hanged betimes in the morning, 
lhay sleep the sounder all the next day. 

viin y 



Si MMASl/m FOR 


Alhur. Look you, sir \ kere lomes ycmr g^osti^ 
father: do we jest now, think you ? » 


ErAer Dueib, disguised as htfore, 

buke. Sir, induced by mv charity, and hearing 
how hastily you are to depart, 1 am come to 
advise you, comfort you, and pray with you. ^ ^ 

Bar, Friar, not 1 : I .Mve been drinking hai^, 
all night, and I will have more time to prenw 
me, or they shall beat out my brains with bilietS4 
I not consent to die this day, that’s certain, 

Luke, 0, sir, you must ; and ^erefc»e I beset^ 
yoii o 

Look forward on the journey you shall go. 

Bar, 1 swear I will not die to-day for any man’s 
persuasion. 

Duke. But hear you. 

Bar. Not a wQjd : if you have anythixig to say 
to me, come to ^my ward ; for thence wm not I' 
to-day. 

Enter Provost. 

Duke. Unfit to live or die. O gravel heart I 
After him, fellows : bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt ABHOBSOKt/md PoMFm; 

Prov. Now, sir, how do you find the pruoner 1 

Duke. A creature ufiprepaied, unmeet for 
death ; 

And to traniroort him in the mind he is ^ 

Were damnable. 

Prov, Here in the prison, 

There died this morning of a cruel flem 
One Bagozine, a most notorious pirate, 
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^ A mttn of Claudio’s t^uts ; bis beard and head 
Jurt of bis colour. What if we do omit 
This reijrobate till be were well indioed, 

And satic^^lihetieputy with Ibe visage 
Of Bagozine, more like to Claudio ? 

Dvke. 0 1 ’t is an accident that heaven provides. 
Bisratch it presently : the hour draws on 
If^nx’d by An^o. See this be done, 

And sent accoiding to command, whUes I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov, This shall be done, good father, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this afternoon ; 

And how shall we continue Claudio, 

T(f save me from the danger that might come 
If he were known alive ? 

JDvke. Let this be done : 

Put them in secret hold% both Bamardine and 
Claudio ; 

Ere twice the sun hath made Ufe> journal greeting 
To yonder generation, you diall find 
Tour safety manifested. 

Prov, I am your free dependant 
Duke, Quick, dispatch. 

And send the head to Angdo. [Exit Provost. 
Now will 1 jvrite letters to Angelo, — 

The provost, he shall bear them,— whose contents 
^Shall witness to him 1 am near at home, 

And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 
jTo enter publidy : him I’ll desire 
' me at the consecrated fount 

, A below the city ; and from thenoe, 

Bv cdd flradation and well balanced fonn. 
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Frov. Here is the head ; 111 carry it myktf* ¥ 
Dvke, CoQYeiuent is it. Make« ewift xetam ; : 
For J would commune with you of siKh thin^ 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov. 1 11 make all speed. 

Isah. [WHkin,] Peace, ho, be hfere I ^ 

Dvke. The tongue of Isabel She’s come tCK 
know 

If yet her brothei^s pardon be come hither ; 

But 1 will keep her ignorant of her good^ 

To make her heavenly comforts of despair, 

When it is least expected. » 


Enter IsABiaLLA. 

Ieoh. Ho 1 by your leave, 

Duke. Good morning to you, fair and giaciotis 
dai^ter. « 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother’s pardon 1 
Dvke. He hath released him, Isabel, from the 
world ; 

His head is off and sent to Angela 
leab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Dvke. It is no other: show your wisdonii 
daughter. 

In your close patience. 

fsah. 0 1 I will to him and pluck out his eyedw 
Duke. You ^11 not be admitted to his sj^Sr^ 
Isab. Unhappy Claudio 1 wretched LsakSSTlo 
Injurious world 1 most damned Angelo 1 
Dvke. Tills nor hurts him nor profits you a jot f 
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IpGfbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. 

what 1 say, which you shall find 
. eye^ flyllable a faithful verity. 

The duke cofiies home to-morrow ; nay, dry y^ur 
eyes ; 

One of our covent, and his confessor, 

Gives me this instance : already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo, 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

There to give up their power. If you can, pace 
your wisdom 

In that good path that I would wish it go, 

And you dial! have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 

And general honour. 

JsoS. I am directed by you. 

Ihtke, This letter then to Friar Peter give ; 

^ is that he sent me of the du^ g^ return : 

Say, by this token, I desire his connpany 
At Mariana’s house to-night Her cause and 
yours 

I’ll perfect him withal, and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 

I am combiilbd by a sacred vow, 

And shall be absent. Wend you with this letter : 
Qemmand these fretting waters from your eyes 
' With a light heart : trust not my holy order, 
if I pervert your course. Who *b here 1 

Enter LUCIO. 

Good even. Friar, where is the provost 7 
; . , JMba Not within, sir. 
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Lucio. 0 lobelia, I am paile ^at^ 
heart to see tbina eyes so red : thou mnaf liMf\ 
patient 1 am &in to dine and sup with watar 

*_ii 1 *r 3 J- J! 1 J M-l — Ulai— i.'/ 




one fruitful meal would set me to ’t But they say 
the duke will be heza to-morrow. By my troliiu 
Isabel, I loved thy brother : if the old fantastiw ' 
duke of dark comers had been at home, he ha# 
lived. [iSSsBif iBAimEXta* 

Dv^ Sir, the duke is mamBous Uttle bdiohl« 
ing to your reports ; but the best is, he lives not 
in them. 

iMcio. Friar, thou kno west not the duke so ^ifeU 
as 1 do : he’s a better woodman than thou takest 
him for. 

DyJoe, WeU, you Tl answer this one day. Fare 
ye well. 

Lwyio, Nay, tayir ; 111 go along with thee ; I 
can tell thee pretty tcdes of the dul^. 

DvJee. You have told me too many of him 
already, sir, if they be true ; if not true, none 
were enough 

Lucio, I was once before him for getting a 
wench with child. 

Dtike, Did you such a thing 9 

Ludo. Yes, marry, did I ; but I wsb fain to 
forswear it : they would else have mariied me ID^ 
the rotten medlar. 

Didce. Sir, your company is fairer than hons^ 
Best you w^. 

Lucio, By my troth, I H ^ with th® to lihe 
lane’s end. If bawdy talk offend you,, we 11 hs^ 
very little of it. Nay, friar, I am a kind of kask | ^ 
IdiaU stick. 
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SOBNS 17. A Boom in Angelo’s Houu. 

JiSuer Angelo md EsoALtrs. 

Eml, Every letter he liat& writ hath diavouched 
other. 

Ang, In most uneven and distracted manuer. 
His actioDB show much like to madness : pray 
heaven his wisdom be not tainted ! and why meet 
him at the gates, and redeliver our authoiitiea 
there? 

1 ^esB not 

Ang, And why should we prodaim it in an hour 
before his entering, that if any crave redress of 
injustiqp, they should exhibit their petitions in 
the street ? 

Eml He shows his reason for that : to have a 
* dispatch of complaints, aiKlHro deliver us from 
devices hereafter, witch shall then have no power 
to stand afijainst ua * 

Ang, Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaimed : 
Betimes i’ the mom 111 call you at your house. 
Give notice to sudi men of sort and suit 
As are to meet him. 

Escal I shall, sir ; fare you well 

Ang, Goodnight [Earit E soalus. 

This deed unshapes me quite, makes me xm- 
pi^pant 

^ And dull to aU proceedings. A deflowered maid, 
itid b|^ an eminent body that enforced 
Iha law against it 1 But that her tender diame 
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Will not proclaim against lier maiden loaa, , vt 
How mi^t she tongue mel Yet reason daiea , 
her no : 

For my authority bears a credent bul):, 

That no particular scandal once can touch 
But it confounds the breathen He should tave 
lived, 

Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sensei 
Might in the times to come have ta’en revenge, 

By so receiving a dishonour’d life 
With ransom of such shame. Would yet he had 
lived I 

Alack ! when once our grace we have forgot, 
Nothing goes right : we would, and we would nT)t. 

Scene V. Fields witiwut the Townt 
Enter Duke in his own hahiL cmd Friar PETER. 

a 

Duke, These letters at fit time deliver me. 

\ [Giving leUm. 

The provost knows our purpose and our plot. 

The matter being afoot, Keep your instruction, 

And hold you ever to our special drift, 

Though sometimes you do blench from this to 
that. 

As cause doth minister. Go call at FlavW house, ' 
And tell him where 1 stay : mve the like notice 
To Valentinus, Howland, and to Grassus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to tire gate ; 

But send me Flavius first. ^ 

Fn, Pet, It shall be speeded weit 

' fjsiaA ; 



^ 5*1 M£A$CrXB FOX »£ASUjS£. 89 

^ntef VaeBIUS. 

I>uke, I thank thee, Varrius ; tliou hast made 
good haste. 

„ Gome, we walk : there’s other of oitr fricj^ds 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varriua 

[Exeunt 

Scene VL Street near the City GaU, 

Enter Isabella and Mariana. 

Ieoh. To speak so indirectly I am loth ; 

1 would say the truth ; but to accuse him so, 

Tlat is your part : yet I am advised to do it ; 

He says, to veil full purpose. 

Mari. Be ruled by him. 

Jaah, Besides, he tells me tliat, if peradventure' 
He speak against me on the adverse side, 

I should not think it strangsififQr *t is a physic 
That’s bitter to sweA end. 

Mari, I would Fmar Peter— 

/sa5. f 0 1 peaces, the friar is come. 

ErUer Friar Peter. 

Fri, Pet. •Come, I have found you out a stand 
most ht, 

Where you may liavo such vantage on the duke, 
He shaU not pass you. Twice Mve the trumpets 
sounded : 

The generous and gravest citizens 

hAat the ca^ and very near upon 
, Tbs duke is earring : therefore hence away 1 

[ExemJt, 
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ACT V. 

Bjsisik L A publk Plact Tieesr ths §ity GaJte^ 

Mabiaka veiUdy Isabella, and Friar Petbb, ^ n 

dutanjce. 

Enier Duke, Varbius, Lord& ; Angelo, Escalus, ' 
Lucio, Provofit^ Of^rs and CitizeBB, aJt several 
doors. 

Duhe. My very wort^ cousin, Mrly met 1 
Our old and Mtnful friend, we are glaa to see you. 
EscaL Happy return be to your rqjU 
grace ! 

Duke. Many and hearty tlmnldngs to yon both. 
We have made inquiry of you ; and we near 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yidd yt^’iorth to public thaahs, 
Forerunning more requital, v 
Ang. You make m 3 * Jx)nds still greater. 

Dvdce. 0 1 your desert speaksnoud ; and Idiould 
wrong it ^ 

To lock it in the wards of covert bosom, 

When it deserves, with characters of br^^ 

A forted residence ’gainst the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. Give me your hand. 

And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within. Come, Escalus, 

You must walk by us on our other hand # 
And good supporters are you. 
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\ Fiiar ‘Pmm.€md Isabblla com fanmi, 

Fri. Pd, No\r is your time : speak loud and 
kneel before him. 

Itah, Jufl&ce, 0 royal duke 1 Vail your r^jttd 
tTpon a wroi^d, I would fain have said, a maid I 
0 worthy prince 1 dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 

Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And mven me justice, justice, justice, justice I 
Dwc$, Belate your wrongs : in what i by whom 1 
Be brief. 

Hjere m Lord Angelo shall give you justice : 
Bttveal youra^ to him. 

Isah, 0 worthy duke ! 

You bid me seek redemption of the devil. 

Hear me yourself ; for that which I must speak 
Must either nuni^ me, not being believed, 

Or wring reoreso from voi^ ,Here me, 0 hear me, 
here 1 I 

Ang, My lord, hv wits,,! fear me, are not firm : 
She l^th be^ a BWpr to me for her brother 
Cut off by course ii justice, — 

Isab. By course of justice 3 

Ang, And die wiU speak most bitterly and 
stranitl^ 

strange, but yet most truly, will I 


That Angelo’s forsworn, is it not strange ? 

That Ando’s a murderer, is ’t uot strange ? 
Aigdo is an adulterous thief, 
hypomte, a vii^-violator ; 

Is it not strange ana strange ? 

Jhifta Nay, it is ten times strange^ 
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Itah, It ifl not truer he is Angelo ^ 

Than this is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay. it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. • 

A^vay with her ! Poor fcul^ 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

Jsoo. 0 prince ! 1 cpnjure thee, as tliou hdieVst; , 
There is another comfort than this world, 

That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch’d with madness. Make not 
impossible 

That which but seems unlike. Tis not impossihb 
But one, the wicked’st caitiff on the gronnd,* i, 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute 
As Angelo ; even so may Angelo, 

In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms, 

Be an arch-villain. Believe it, royal prince : 

If he be leas, he ’s nothing ; hut he ’s more, 

Had I more name ffh 'oildneea. 

Duke, 1 By mine honesty, 

If she be mad, as I believe no^her, 

Her madness nath the oddestTl^ime of sense, 

Sudi a d^ndency of thing onVhing, . 

As e’er I heard in madness. 

Jsa6. 0 gractons duke 1 

Harp not on that, nor do not banish reason 
For inequality ; hut let your reason serve * ’ 
To make the truth appear where it seems hid. 

And hide Ihe false seems true. 

Duke, Many that are not mad 

Have, sure, more lack of reason. WhalfWould 
you say ? 

Im, 1 am the sister of cme Claudio, 
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Oondesm’d upon the act of fondcation 
Toiose his h^ : condemn’d by Angda 
I, in probation of a sisterhood, 

Was sent to«by my brother ; one Ludo 
As th^ the messenger — • 

That ’s I, an ’t like your grace : 
I came to her from Claudio, and desir^ her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo 
For her poor brother’s pardon. 

^ Jm 6. That ’b he indeed. 

Dukt, You were not bid to speak. 

Jmcm. No, my good lord ; 

Nor wish’d to hold my peace. 

Yluibs. I wish you now, then : 

Pray you, take note of it ; and when you have 
A businesB for yourself, pray heaven you then 
Be perfect. 

Lucia, I warrant your honour. 

The warrant’s fcrite^urself ; take heed 
to it. I 

hob. This gentlmon told somewhat of my 
tale— 1 % 

Ludo, Right / 

DuJee, It may oe right ; but you are in the 


wrong. 

To speak bdore your time. Proceed. 

J«»6. I went 

To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Luke, That’s somewhat madly spoken. 

Jiah^ Pardon it : 


The nhaase is to the matter. 


Dme. Mended again : the matter ; proceed. 
Jiak, In brid/to set the needless process by, 
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How I persoadedy I pia^d, and 
How lie lef^’d me, and now I r^pliedr^ . 
For this was of mn^ lengtiv-’the nte candium 
I now be^ with grief and ^me tojjxtter. 
Heffironld not, but b;^ gift of my diaste body % 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, 

Belease my brother ; and, after much debatement, 
My sisteriy remorse confutes mine honour, 

And I did yield to him. But the mom 
betimes. 

His purpose Burfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

Duke, This is most likely 1 

Imb, 0 ! that it were as like as it is true. * 
Duke, By heaven, fond wretch ! thou knoVst 
not what thou speaVst, 

Or else thou art suborn’d a^inst his hoiumr 
In hateful practice. First, his integrity 
Stands without pxt, it imports no 

reason 1 

That with such vehemency ]]|.should pursue 
Faults proper to himself : i&lB had so ofEi^ed, 
He would Wve weigh’d thy blpfther by himsdf , 
And not have cut him o& Some one hath set 
you on; 

Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou earnest here to complain. 

Isdb. And is this all f 

Then, 0 you blessed ministers above I 
Kem me in patience, and with ripen’d time 
XTim>id the evil whim is here wrapt up ^ 

In countenance. Heaven shidd your gram 
woe, 
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Ab 1, 1^136 wrong’d, hence TmbdieTed go I 

Bike. I know you’d fain be gone. An c^oer ! 
To prison with her I Shall we thus permit 
A blastmg ssid a scandalous breath to ML 
On him so near us? This needs must he a 
practice. 

Who knew of your intent and coming hither ? 

ladb. One that 1 would were here, Friar Lodo- 
wick. 

Duke. A ghostly father, belike. Who knows 
that Lodowick 1 

Lucio. My lord, I know him ; ’tis a meddling 
friar ; 

I do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swmged han soundly. 

JDuke. Words against me I This a good friar, 
belike 1 


And to set on this wTOtche^;rt>man here 
Against our substitide ! Let this friar be found. 
Ludo. But yeste*idght, lay lord, she and that 
friar, . 

I saw them at the prison ; a saucy friar, 

A veiy scu^ felTow. 

Fri, Fet.^ Bless’d be your royal grace I 
I have stood by, my lord, and I have heard 
Ifour royal ear*abused. First, hath this woman 
^ost wronrfully accused your substitute, 

Who is as free from touch or soil with her, 

As dm from one ungot. 

J)uke% We did bdieve no less. 

Snow you that Friar Lodowick that she speaks of? 
Fri, Fet. 1 know him for a man divine and holy; 
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Not Bourvy, nor a temporary meddler, 

Afi he’s reported by tliifi gentleman; * 

And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misreport your gi^. ^ 
Lum, My lord, most villanoudy ; believe it. 
Ffi, Pet. Veil ; he in time may come to dear 
himself. 

But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 

Of a strange fever. Upon his mere request, 

Being cometo knowled^ that there was complaint 
Intended ’gainst Lord Angdo, came 1 h&her, 

To speak, as from liis mouth, what he doth know 
Is true and fdse ; and what he with his oatii 
And all probation will make up full clear,* 
Whensoever he ’s convented. Fiist, for this 
woman, 

To justify worthy nobleman, 
fk) vulgarly and ^lersonally accu^, 

Her diall you hear ^i«^ved to her eyes. 

Till she herself confess it. V 
Dvke. let 

[ISABBLLA is carrUd oy' cmd Mariana 

y comes forward. 

Do you not smile at this, Lord Angelo ? 

0 heaven ! the vanity of wretch^ fools. 

Give us some seata Come, cousin Angelo ; 

In this I’ll be impartial ; be you judge , , 

Of your own cause. Is this the witness, friar 1 
First, let her show her face, aiul after speak. ^ 
Mari. Pardon, my lord, I w'ill not diow my face ' 
Until my husband bid me. ^ ^ 

Dulce. Wliat, are you lUArried i , 

Mari. No, my lord. 
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Aieyoaainaidl 

Mari. No, inj lead. 

J)uh$, A widow then? 

Mari • Neither, my lord. 

Ihtki. Whyj^OTi 

Are nothix^ then ; neither maid, widow, nor wife ? 

Lvcio. My lord, she -may be a punk ; for many 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor ^e., 

Duke. Silence that fellow : I would ha htul 
some cause 

To prattle for himself. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

MaH, hfyloid,! do confess I ne’er was married; 
Add I conm besides I am no maid : 


I have known my husband, yet my husband 
knows not 

That eyer he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord : it can be 


Duke. For the benefit of silence, would thou 
wertso tol 
Ludo. Well, my i 

Duke. This is nomtness for Lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now J come to’t, my lord ; 

She ihsk acgciaes him of fornication, 
la sdfHsame manner doth accuse my husband ; 
^Aad charges him, my lord, with such a time, 
HKh^, I’ll depose, I had b^ in mine arms 
With all the raect of love. 

Ang. Ohaiges she more than me ? 

' Mari% Not that I know. 

. Duke. No 1 you say your husband. 

. Jlisn. Why, just, my hml, and that is Angelo^ 

V ynt /r 
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Who thinks lieknowB thst he ne’er knew 
But knows he thinks that he knows Isabel^ * 
Ang. This is a strange abuse. Let’s see thwiue^ 
'Mari, My husband bids me ; now I wilki]:i!i- 
madc. [Umtumg, 

This is that faee, tkoa cruel Angelo, 

’Which once thou swor’st was worth &eloolcxQg>Qnt > 
This is the hand which, with & vow’d contmdv 
Was f^t belock’d in thme : this is the body 
That took away the match from Isabel, 

And did sujjply thee at thy garden-hotase 
In her imagined person. 

Duke, Know you this womaa) ' 

Ludo, Carnally, she says. 

Duke, Sirrah, no more t 

Ludo. Enough, my lord. 

Ang. My lord, 1 must conless I know this 


wtHoan ; 

And five years since therc^was some speech of 
marriage ^ 

Betwixt myself and her, which was broke 


Partly for that her promisea V^portions 
Game short of compcmtion ; b^it in chief 
For that her reputation was disvidued 
In levity : since which time of five years 
1 never spske with her, saw her, nor hend iKm 
her, 

Upon my faith and hosour. 

Mari, Noble prinoe, 

As there comes light from heaven and words^fsm 
brea^ y 

As there is sense in truth and truth in virtai 
I am affianced this man’s wife as atrcmgly 
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As oouM anake votvB : my i^sdd 

But Tueiday idg^t last gone, in ’s geoden-lxiiise 
He knew me as a wife. As tkis is feM, 

Let me in safety raise me from my kne^ 

Or else for ever be confixed here^ 

A marble monument. 


Ang, I did but smile till now : 

Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice; 
My j^tience here is toudi’d. 1 do perceive 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member 
^at sets them on. Let me have way, my lord, 
Q!o find this practice out. 

Ay, with my heart ; 

And punish them to your height of pleasure. 
,Thou foolish friar, and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that’^one, thiuk’st thmi Uiy 


Though they wo 
saint, 

Were testimonies i 


swear down each particular 


st his worth and credit 
That’s seal’d in approbation? You, Lord Esealiis, 
Sit with my cousin : lend him your kind pains 
To find out this abuse, whence ’t is derived 
There is another friar that set them on ; 

“ it him be sent for. 

IH, Fet, Would he were here, my Ibrd ; for he 
indeed 


Hath set the women on to this complaint : 

Yfior pMVost knows the place where he abides 
And he may f etidi hinn 

JDuki^ Go do it instantly. [Eaidi Provost. 
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And yon, my noble and well mrranted eooda, / 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth, * 

Do idtih your injuries as seems you best, 

In any chastisement : I for a while wi£l leaToyoa . ; 
But*" stir not you tiU you have wdl determined 
these slanderers. 

EKak My lord, well do it thorough^. 

[Jmt Duam 

Si^or Lucio, did not you say you knew that 
Fnar Lodowick to be a aishonest person ? 

Lucio. OucuUus nonfddt monamvm: honest in 
nothing but in his dothes ; and one that hatji 
spoke most villanous speeches of the duke. 

Eical. We shdl entreat you to abide here till he 
come and enforce them against him. We shall 
find this friar a notable fellow. 

Lveio, As any in Vienna, on my word, 

Etcai, Call that same Isabel here once again : t 
would speak with her.^^ ^[Exit on Attendant 
Pray you, my lord, rive n^s leave to question ; 
you snail see now I *11 hand' 

Lucio, Not better than h 
Etcal, Say you 1 
Lueio, Marry, sir, I think, n you handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess h perchanc^ 
publicly, she’ll be ashamed. 

Eacal, I will go darkly to work with her. w 
Ludo, That’s the way : for women are light at 
midnight 

JRe-etUer Officers, with IsABBLta. 

JB'scttZ. Come on, mistress ; here ’s a g^ewomi^ 
Aenies ril that you have said. 


^her. 

^«^y her own report 
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"Mj lord) here comes the xaecal I qaoke 
ol ; here with the proYOSt 
JSteaL In veiyg^ time : speak not jon to him 
we call hpon you. 

Lwio. Mum. 


Re-mter Duke, duguiBed as ajriaar^ and Provost 

J^seal. Come. sir. Did vou set these women on 
to sLonder Lord Angdo ? they have confessed you 
did. 

Dulbe. *T is false. 

Bscak How 1 know you where you ore ? 

Pvks, Bespect to your great place 1 and let the 
devil 

Be sometime honour'd for his burning throne. 
Whexci is the duke? ’tie he idiould hear me speak. 
Eseal, The duke’s in us, and we will hear you 
speak : 



[y, at least But^ 0 1 poor 


Lo^^n epeak j i 
souls, 

Come you to seek ^lamb here of the fox 7 
Good night to yoiu redress 1 Is the duke gone 1 
Then is your cause gone toa The duke ’s unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest appeal, 

And nut your tried in the villain’s mouth 
JPhich here you come to accuse. 

Irttcib. This is the rascal : this is he I spoke ol 
Bieal Why, thou unreverend and unhallow’d 
, Mur 1 

1th hot vmi^h thou hast suborn’d these women 
'To* accuse this worthy n^ but^ in foul mouth, 
And in the witness of his proper ear. 
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To call liim yiUaia 1 - 

And then to glance from liimto the dishehiinsSi^. 
To tax him with injustice ? Take him hence ; 

To the rack with him 1 We ’ll touse ;fon jc^ by ^ 
joint, 

But we 'vml know his purpose. What, * unjust’ I 
Duke, Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no mo^ stretch this linger of mine than ho 
Dare rack his own : his subject am 1 nol^ 

Kor here provincial, lify business in this state 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 

Where 1 have seen corruption boil and bubble 
Till it o’er-run the stew ; laws for all faults, 

But faults so countenanced, that the strong statucU 
Stand like the forfeits in a baiher’s shop, 

As mudi in mock as mark. 

Escal, Slander to the state I Away with him to 
prison I 

Am, What can you ^oucldhgainst him, Signior 
Luck) 1 

Is this the man tliat you did ^11 us of ? 

Ludo, ’T is he, my lord. ' borne hither, good- 
man bald^te : do you know ni) ? * 

DvJce. t remember you, sir, by the sound of 
your voice; I met you at the prison, in the 
absence of the duke. 

Lucio, 0 1 did you sof And do you remembs^ 
what you said of flie duke I ■ 

Duke, Most notedly, sir. 

Ludo. Do yon sd, sirl And was the duke a 
fleshmonw, a fool, and a coward, as you tlto 
reported him to be ? 

Duke, You must, sir, dumge persona with 
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ere you niafae my report : you, iiidead, 

80 6f him I and mnoh more, mnch mioe. 

Lum. 0 thou damnable fellow i Did xatA I 
pluck thee by the nose for thy speeches ? 

VukA, 1 protest I love the duke as 1 love myself. 
Atiq. Hark 1 how the villain would dose now, 
after his treasonable abusea 
EbcoL Such a fdlow is not to be talked withal : 
away« wiHi him to prison 1 Where is the provost ? 
Away with him to prison 1 Lay bolts enoi^h 
upon him : let him speak no more 1 Away with 
those gi^lots too, and with the other conf^erate 
companion 1 

^ [Tha Provost lays hand on the Duke. 

Lithe. Stay, sir ; stay awhile. 

Ang. What 1 resists he ? Help him, Lucia 
Lv^. Come, sir ; com^ sir ; come, sir ; foh ! 
sir. Why you bald-pated, lying rascal, you must 
be hooded, must yo^ ? dlt»w your knaves visage, 
witli a pox to you 1 show your sheep-biting ittife, 
and be nanged an Imur I WiU ’t not off) 

\PvUa off the Friara hood^ <md discovers the D0KB. 
Thou art the first knave thal^ e’er made 
a duka I 

First, proyost, let me bail these gentle thre^ 

[To Sneak not away, sir ; for the friar and 

'Hust have a word anon. Lay hold on hiixi. 

Xucf a. Tliis may prove worse than hangin g. 
Lvke. [To EsoalusJ What you have apoke I 
^ paidon^ sit you down : 

We’ll borrow pla^ of him. [To Anamia] Sir by 
your leave. 
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His^ iSkaaw wxcd^ or wit^ or impudeitioe, 

That jet oaa do thee office) Ifthoahai^ 
mm it till m j tale be heard, 

And h^ no longer out • 

Ang. 0 mj dread lord 1 

I ahould be guiltier than my guiltmefiB, 

To think I can be undiacemible, 

When I perceive your grace, like power divii^ 
Hath look’d upon my paasea. Then, good prince^ 
Ko longer aeasion hold upon my ahame, 

But let my trial be mine own confession : 
Immediate sentence then and sequent death 
Is all the grace I beg. 

DvJce, Come hither, Mariana, 

Say, wast thou e’er contracted to this woman ? 
Ang, 1 was, my lord. 

IhuDe, Go take her hence, and marry her 
instantly. 

Do you the office, friar ;*^«irhich coDBummate, 
Betum him here again. Go with him, provost 
Hxeunt Angulo, MaiuaNA, Friar PatbR; 

^ and Provost. 
EacaL My lord, I am more amazed at his dis- 
honour V 


Than at the strangeness of it ^ 

Duke, Come hither, IsabeL 

Your friar is now your prince ; as 1 was theh 
AdvertiBing and holy to your busmess, 

Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attomey’d at your service. 

Imb. 0 1 give me pi^on, ^ 

That I, your vassal, have employ’d and paan’d 
Your unknown sovereignty 



I.] USASmS FOM^EASVMM. 

Duk$, Ycm are pardon'd laaM: 

And now, dear maid, be yon as free to n& 

Yoar brother’s death, I imow, sits at vonr heart ; 
And yon may marvel why I obscnred mysdf, 
Labonring to save his life, and would not rather 
Make raw remonstrance of my hidden power 
Than let him so be lost. 0 most kind maid ! 

It was the swift cderitv of his death, 

Which I did think witn slower foot came on, 

That brain'd my purpose: but, peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, past fearing death, 

Than t^t which lives to fear: make it your 
eomfo^ 

S8 happy is your brother. 

/soo. I do, my lord. 

Be-enter Anoblo, Mabiaji^a, Friar Peter, and 
Provost 

Dvke, For this nfw-idhrried man approadiizig 
heare. 

Whose saut imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defeuded%onour, you must pardon 
For Mariana’s sake. But as he adjudg’d your 
brother, # 

Being (giqpnal, in double violation 
Of chastity, and of promiae>breach, 
Thdro^ dependant, for your brother’s life, 

The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper ton^e, 

’An Ani^o lor Claudio, death for death ! ’ 

Hssfe sSl pays Inwte, and leisure answers Insure, 
Like dotn quit like, and Measure still for Measure. 
Then, iuigelo, thj fault thus manifested, 
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Whidv tbrn wonld'st deny, denial Hbm 
vaata^ * 

We do ecmdenm thee to the r&sy block 
Whc TO^ Qaiidio stoop’d to deaths aod with 

Aw^ w^ldml 

Mari On7ino8tciau»0iisl<ffd.l 

I hope you w31 not mock me with a husband. 
Xhihe, It is your husband mockd yon whk a 
husbaaid. 

OoDsentmg to the safeguard of your hoaoiir, 

I thought your marriage fit ; ^ imputatioui 
For that he knew you, might reproach your w 
And choke your go^ to camei For his pci* 

■ftHBinnWj 

Although by confiscation they are ours, 

We do instate and widow you withal, 

To buy you a better hushed. 

Mari. ^ *0 my dear lord I 

I crave no other, nor no better man. 

DvJce. Never crave him; waare definitive. 
Mari. Qentle my liege I — ^ [KmMng. 

Duka. You do bntlose your labour. 

Away with him to death 1 [To VjUOIO.] Now, siri 
to you. ^ 

Mar%. 0 my good lord 1 Sweet laabd take my 


Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I’ll lend you all my life to do you service. 

Duka. Against all sense yon do imTOrtune har : 
Should she kned down in mercy of ^ 

Her brothov’s diost h» paved bra would meuc^ 
And take her hence in horror. 
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Marl , ^ Isabel, 

S^t Isabel, do yet but kneel by me : 

Hold up your hands, say nothing, I™ /Pf®** 

They say, best men are moulded out of rauU^ 
And, fw the most, become mudi more the better ^ 
For being a little bad ; so may my husband. 

0 Isabd ! will you not l^id a knee ? 

Dulba. He dies for Claudio’s death, 

IdcA, Most bounteous sir, [Knmimg. 

Look, if it please you, on this man ^dernn'd, 

As if my brother lived. I partly think 
A due ancerity govern’d his deed^ 

Till he did look on me : since it is so, 

Let him not die. My brother had but justice, 

In that he did the thing for which he died ; 

For An^o, ^ 4 . 

His act did not o’ertake his bad mtent, 

And must be buried but as an intent 
That peri^’d by the^ay. Thoughte axe no 
Bulnects ; 

Intents but merdy thoughts. 

Mari * Merdy.mylord. 

DuJce. Your suit ’s unprofitable ; stand up, I say. 

1 have bethbughime of another fault 
Provost, iow came it Claudio was beheaded 
At ag^usnial hour 1 

> It was commanded 

IhJ^, Had you a special warrant for the ? 
Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by pnvate 


which I do diadarge you d your 

office: 

Give up your keys. 
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Fm* Paidonmey noble lead: 

1 thouglit it was a fault, but knew it not^ 

Yet did repent me, after more advice ; 

For testimony wb^reo^ one in the prison, 
Piatoidioiild by private order else have died 
I have reserved aUve. 

DvJce, What’s he 1 < 

Prov, His name is Bamaidiae, 

Dvke, I would thou hadst done so by daudia 
Qo fetch him hither : let me look upon him. 

[ExU Provost. 

Eseal 1 am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, Lord Angelo, have still appear’d,^ 

Should dip so grossly, both in the neat of blood,^ 
And lack m temper’d judgement afterward. 

Ang. I am sorry that such sorrow I procure ; 
And eo deep stickB it in m]r penitent heart 
That 1 crave death more willingly than mercy : 

*T is my deserving, and Plio entreat it. 

Blender Provost^ Barkabdu^b, Claudio vmffledy 
and JuiiEtt 

Duke, Y^uch is that Bamardine ? 

Prw, \ Thisjmylord, 

Duke. There was a friar told me of tlijs man. 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn 
That apprehends no further than this world,^- ** 
'And squarest thy life according. Thou’rt con* 
demni^ ; 

But for those earthly faults, I quit them dly 
And pray thee take this mercy to provide^ « 
For better times to come. Friar, ^vise him ; 

1 leave him to your hand. What muffled fdlow ’s 
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*Pr9v. This is anotiher prisoner tliat I saved. 
That should have died when Claudio lost his head, 
As like almost to Claudio as himseli. 

Wwmuffids CLeunio. 
Duke . [7*0 Isabella.] If he to like your brother, 
» tor his sake 

Is he pardon’d ; and for your lovdy sake 
Give me your hand and say you will be mine. 

He is my brother too. But fitter time for that 
By this Lord Angelo perceives he ’a safe : 
Methinks I see a quicVning in his eye. 

Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well : 
liook- that you love your wim ; her worth worth 


youra 

I hna an apt remission in myself, 

And yet here ’s one in place 1 cannot pardon. 

[7b Lucio.] You, Birr^» that knew me for a fool, 
a coward, 

One all of luxury, an ass, a madman : 

Wherein have I so deserved of you, 

That you extol me*thus ? 

Lucio. Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according 
to the trick, li you will hang me for it, you 
may ; ^t 1 luid rather it would please you 1 
nufibiHSe whipped. 

^^vke. Whipped hist, sir, and hanged after. 
Proclaim it, provost, round about the city. 

Is any woman wronged by this lewd fdlow, 

As I have heard him swear himself there ’s one 
^VhoiiLhe b^t with child, let her appear, 

And shall marry her : the nuptial lini^’d, 

Let him be whipped and hanged. 
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Ztfeto. I beaeecli your highness, do not marry 
me to a whore, Yoisr highnew said eirai now^ I 
made jm a duke : good my lord, do not reeom-' 
pense me in making me a cuckold, • 

IMa Upon mine honour, thou shcdt darry 
her, 

Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Bemit thy other f (Meita Take him to prison, 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

^ I^6tb.^Marrying a ^^ k,^my lord, is presaingto 

Duke. S^i^ing a mince deserves it, 

[Exeunt Officers vsUh LuCia 
Sie, dandio, that you wrong’d, look you restord 
Joy to you, Mariana 1 love her, Angelo : 

I have confess’d her and 1 know her virtue. 
Thanks, good friend Escolus, for thy much good* 
ness: . 

There ’s more behind thafFis ikore gratulate, ^ 
Thanks, provost, for thy care and secrecy ; ^ 

We shall employ thee in a worthier place. 

Forgive him, Angdo, that brought you home 
The head of Benzine for Claudio’s : 

The offence p^ons itself. Dea4^ Isabel, 

I have a motion much imports your go^ ; 
Whereto if you ’ll a willing ear indi^ ‘ 

What’s mine is youis and what is youis is mih^ 
Sa bring us to our palace ; where we’ll show 
What’s yet behind, that ’s meet you all shordd 
know. 
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